




















Vou. IX.—No. 452.] 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, AUGUST 26, 1865. 








[ SINGLE COPIES TEN CENTS. 
£4.00 PER YEAR IN ADVANCE. 








Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1865, by Tlarper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 

















GEORGE N. SANDERS. 


Grorcr N. Saxpers, the notorious rebel who 
across our northern border has been so long con- 
spiring against the Government, was born in Ken- 
tucky, which was also the native State of Jerr 
Davis. He is between forty-five and fifty years of 
age, and has been for many years engaged in vis- 
jonary political schemes. Under Prerce and Bv- 
CHANAN he was happy enough to gain a brief offi- 
cial authority. The former appointed him Navy 
Agent at New York, and the latter Consul to Lon- 
don. In 1861 he returned to this country and em- 
braced the rebel cause. He was engaged in several 
schemes for increasing the rebel navy, all of which 
failed. His supposed connection with the plot to 
murder President Lincotn, and with other infamous 
schemes against the peaceable citizeng of the North, 
is too well known to require any comment. Within 
the last fortnight his name has again come promi- 
nently before the public. It has been reported that 
some dangerous fellows from the United States have 
been engage‘l in a plot for the abduction of the rebel 
agent. It is probable, however, as the 7imes re- 
marks, that the “dangerous fellows” were only 
thieves who had designs on SANpxERs’s silver spoons 
or Confederate gold chest. 





HORSE-RACING AT SARATOGA. 


Tne second annual meeting of the Saratoga Asso- 
ciation was the occasion of a series of horse-races 
the most splendid ever witnessed on this continent. 
Saratoga was all alive with excitement during the 
entire week beginning August 7. Every hotel and 
boarding-house and almost every private house was 
crowded. Imagine 1200 persons seated at dinner 
at the Union Hotel, a thousand at Congress Hall, 
and a proportionate number at the other hotels. 
The inn-keepers were compelled to use every sort 
of ingenuity to furnish room to their visitors. Who 
can estimate the number of bottles of Congress Wa- 
ter drank in Saratoga during this exciting week, or 
the amount of money won or lost in betting? The 
weather was as favorable as could have been desired, 
and the racing was without precedent. We shall 
not attempt to record the triumphs of that magnifi- 
cent horse ‘‘ Kentucky,” nor of her extraordinary 
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companions in glory—prorimi sed non secundi—~—bat 

confine ourselves to one great fact, namely, that no" 

contest of the kind has ever excited in the minds of 

the lovers of sports of the turf an equal interest with , 
this year’s races at Saratoga. 








































THE ASSASSINS AT FORT 
JEFFERSON. ' 


THose of the assassins concerned in the murder 
of President Lixcotw who were condemned to im- 
prisonment arrived at Dry Tortugas in the United 
States steamer Florida on the 25th of July. The 
prisoners when they went on board the Florida 
were ignorant of the altered destination of their 
journey, still supposing that they were to be con- 
fined in the Penitentiary at Albany. They ex- 
pressed great disappointment at the change, but it 
is not unlikely that their confinement at Tortugas t 
will be far more pleasant than would their incarcer- ; 
ation at Albany. ; 
Fort Jefferson extends over an area of about.sev- 
en acres, and its guns command the inner harbor, } 
This fort will during the greater part of the time be 
the prisoners’ place of confinement. There are 
now five hundred and fifty persons confined here, 
mostly for political offenses. The island on which Yr 
the fort is situated is thirteen acres in extent, and 
is barren and covered with sand, without any vege- 
tation. The One Hundred and Tenth New York per- 
forms garrison duty, and Colonel Hamuzron at the 
head of that regiment is commandant of the fort, 
The prisoners acknowledged the justice of the 
sentence which condemned them to punishment, 
and although they claim that much of the evidence 
was malicious and false, they consider that, so far 
as the Government was concerned, they had a per- 
fectly fair trial. It is most certain that in the in- 
fliction of its penalties against them the Govern- 
ment treats them far better than they deserve. 
Dr. Mupp, it is reported, is to act as assistant-sur- ’ 
geon in the fort. Arnoxp is to be made a clerk 2 
among the prisoners, and Spana.er is to geturn to 
his trade as a carpenter. Sranover, it will be re 
membered, is the only one of the four who is not 
imprisoned for life. His term will be completed in 
six years. Thus begins the last chapter in the his 
tory of the assassination. 
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MILITARY OCCUPATION. ; 


E have received a long and most interest- 

ing letter from the interior of Alabama, 

from a gentleman who has studied the rebellion 
from the inside, and whose views of the present 


eration. The point that he especially urges is, 
that there is little danger of a renewal of the war 
for a century, provided that the Government is wise 
in the distribution of its military forces ; to which 
we add, and in the use of them. 

Our correspondent repeats and confirms the 
universal testimony as to the actual condition 
of public sentiment in the rebel region. It is 
precisely what every attentive observer will find 
confirmed by every late rebel he meets” among 
us. A Georgian who has taken the oath of al- 
legiance, said in a public stage-coach in New 
England, within a week: ‘‘ Our people, Sir, are 
not cowed, they are overwhelmed by numbers.” 
And although he was carefully moderate in his 
remarks, it was plain enough that he regarded 
the Government of the United States—which he 
invariably called ‘‘ your” Government—very 
much as a Pole regards that of Russia. 

Our Alabama correspondent says that the 
characteristic sentiment of our wayward sisters 
is this: ‘* The war just closed has decided ne- 
thing but the material power of our enemies. 
It has not proved us wrong in any moral or 
Constitutional principle. The problem of free 
or slave labor, the sinfulness or patriarchal char- 
acter of enforced servitude, and the paramount 
authority of State or National Government, 

hese are points as to our own construction of 


and to which we will adhere until they are set- 
tled in our favor. What though for the sake of 
bread we swear allegiance, it is by constraint ; 
it is a forced oath, and we are not bound by it 
further than suits our convenience. Therefore 
our soldiers should not commit themselves in 
this way if they can avoid it; but whether or 
no, we shail hold ourselves ready to disreg 
such obligation, and to take advantage of the 
first difficulty in which our conquerors are in- 
volved.,.....And so sure as there is among men 
the dictate of retribution, that day will be ongef 
revenge no less than of Southern independence.” 
Our correspondent then forcibly urges that the 
military force of the United States should re- 
main to keep a firm hand ‘‘on those who swear 
falsely, and who, by secret plots, nurse the ele- 
ments Of insurrection......,Conciliation, argu- 
ment, truth, can do much; but the sword and 
the pen should mutually sustain each other.” 

Such is the universal testimony of all wit- 
nesses whose hearts are unalterably fixed upon 
Union and: the Government, and the conclusion 
is inevitable. It is, that the national authority 
must be maintained by force of arms in the 
whole region lately in rebellion until the testi- 
mony is equally universal that that force may 
be relaxed with perfect security to the national 
authority. That the entire region is prostrated 
and exhausted there can be no doubt. That 
the war was prolonged by a terrible tension of 
every energy and resource is beyond question. 
Tlat, as a private letter from South Carolina 
avers, ‘‘the only struggle here now is a struggle 
to live,” is evident. . But no part of the rebel 
region was more utterly strained than Virginia, 
none was more entirely exhaysted. Yet who 
would withdraw the United States army from 
Virginia? What man in his senses would as- 
sume that, active operations in the field being 
over, the people of Virginia should at once be 
intrusted with the uncontrolled political conduct 
of the State? ‘There have been several local 
elections in Virginia since the surrender of LEE. 
In almost every instance they have resulted in 
the choice of men who are known to hold the 
views stated by our Alabama correspondent. 
What would be the consequence of recognizing 
such elections? Plainly, the election to Con- 
gress of men of the Wapr Hampton school ; 
and by the alliance of such men with Copper- 
heads, the Government of the United States 
would be in the hands of its enemies, and the 
first act of their power would be the repudiation 
of the national debt. 

This is a result to be avoided at all hazards. 
But it can be avoided only by the action, not by 
the passivity, of the Government; and, to that 
end, the maintenance of adequate military power 
in the Southern States is indispensable. The 
disadvantages of such occupation are obvious, 
but not so cbvious as its absolute necessity. It 
is very desirable that the people of Alabama 
and Georgia and Mississippi should immediate- 
ly choose honest Union men for their local offi- 
cers and for representatives. But if they do not, 
they can not expect the country to suffer the 
consequences of their action. They must them- 
selves endure them. 

We do not, of course, exclude from the cate- 
gory of Union men all who have submitted to 
the inexorable rule of the rebellion. There-are 
men in the*South who do not call the United 
States Government “‘ your” Government. There 








rebels. There are men who do not excuse the 
grimes of Lex and Davis, of Wertz and Win- 
per. There are men who were formerly op- 
posed to abolitionism; and by their 

in the Southern policy really fomented the war, 
yet who are, and have always been, faithful to 
the Union, and acquiesce in emancipation as a 
natural result of the war to preserve the Union. 
Such men, of the white race, are not many. 
Even now they are not strong enough nor bold 
enough to hold hearty Union meetings and speak 
collectively against rebel chiefs like Wapz Hamp- 
ton. They are not numerous enough to carry 
local elections. Nobody believes that they will 
be strong enough to control the State Conven- 
tions which are about to assemble. But until 
the political power of their States is indisputa- 
bly in the hands, not of secessionists of yester- 
day who have taken an oath which they despise, 
but of the true Union population, whether they 
were coerced into acquiescence in the rebellion 
or not, so long those States must be quietly held 
by the Government. 

While all means are «ried and every oppor- 
tunity is given for th. peaceful operation of the 
civil law, yet the ioyal people of the State and 
the Union must know that the State and the 
country are not at the mercy of their enemies. 
Mr. Wave Hampton advises his confederates 
not to emigrate, but to remain and attempt to 
achieve by political methods what military ef- 
fort has failed to accomplish. The people of 
the United States are fools for not having sur- 
rendered to BEAUREGARD’s cannon at Fort 
Sumter if they mean now to surrender to 
Wane Hampron’s oaths and votes. But if 
they do not mean to surrender, they must use 
the victory.they have won so as to make his 
vote as futile as his sabre. This can be done in 
one way only: by occupying them, not offens- 
ively but firmly, and securing the political power 
in every rebel State to the whole loyal popula- 
tion, white or colored. The loyal white popu- 
lation is not politically friendly to the colored; 
but we believe that even they will ally them- 
selves with black patriots rather than intrust 
themselves to white traitors, 





OUR CONTINENTAL DUTY. 


Genera Grant is reported to have said 
in Toronto that France must go out of Mex- 
ico or she would be driven out. Whatever 
General Grant may think, it is not probable 
that he says all he thinks, because he is a man 
of supreme discretion, and because he knows 
that the one desperate, lingering hope of the re- 
bellion is that the United States may be in- 
volved in a foreign war. Such a war would be 
the rebels’ opportunity. Probably no man in 
the country so earnestly wishes for such a war 
as Wapg Hampton. While, therefore, if a for- 
eign war should unhappily be forced upon us, 
we could not decline it, it ig very important that 
we should not indulge in“dny vague defiance 
and declamation. Let us fight, if our safety or 
our honor demand. But, for the sake of de- 
cency, let us have done with swagger. 

We ventured to suggest some time since that 
the Mowrog doctrine was popularly suppused to 
mean the right or the resolution of the United 
States to regulate the governments of this conti- 
nent. But we can not see what right this Gov- 
ernment has which every other independent 
Government has not. WasHincTon’s warning 
against entangling alliances was the sagacious 
advice that we should severely mind our own 
business, and not interpret our own business too 
rashly. Cannine’s whole policy, at the time 
he suggested to Mr. Monrog, through Mr. Rusu, 
the declaration of a policy toward the Spanish 
colonies on this continent, was founded upon the 
principle that the interest of constitutional gov- 
ernment every where was the interest of En- 
gland: and situated as England and the Conti- 
nent then were, the welfare of the British em- 
pire required the policy he purgned. A formi- 
dable and triumphant coalition of despotisms 
threatened free governments, not theoretically 
and in the nature of things, but with arms; and 
it was imperatively necessary that those govern 
ments should be ready to withstand the danger. 

It is undoubtedly true that a similar exigency 
would be equally menacing, and that the United 
States are always at liberty to provide for théir 
own safety. If the various governments upon 
this continent choose to unite and forbid any 
European colonization here, they have the power 
of doing it. If they mutually agree that they 
will always retain a republican form, they may 
of course do that. If any one among them, or 
any combination, declare that no other form shall 
be tolerated, then, if the single government or 
the alliance be sufficiently strong, the declara- 
tion can be enforced. But may the United 
States, as the chief power on this continent, for- 
bid the people of Mexico to establish an empire, 
upon the ground that the immediate neighbor- 
hood of imperial institutions is threatening to a 
republic? Or ought we to guarantee the people 
of Mexico or of any neighboring country against 
all foreign powers, under a!] circumstances, and 
whatever provocation may have been offered ? 

If our safety and interest require that we 
regulate our neighbors, certain] i 
that we absorb them, —< surest pf me 





are men who do not say “ our people,” meaning | 


least 
costly method of regulation. And if the pres- 
ence of European powers upon this side of the 


ocean be offensive and dangerous, is Spain 
suffered to hold Cuba, or England Jamaica? 
Abstractly, it would be difficult to prove that 
Mexico as a French colony would be more dan- 
gerous to our peace and security than Cuba and 
Jamaica as English or Spanish colonies, except 
that Mexico is upon the main land. If we may 
assume the dictatorship of the continent, we 
ought certainly to control the islands upon its 
coasts and within its waters. 

President Monroz, indeed, in his message 
declaring what is called the Monroe Doctrine, 
expressly excepted “the existing colonies or de- 
pendencies of any European power.” But any 
European purpose of ‘‘oppressing or control- 
ling” the Governments which had declared and 
maintained their independence would be con- 
sidered unfriendly to the United States; and 
‘*the American continents” were not to be con- 
sidered as subjects for future colonization by 
any European power. Now this last declara- 
‘tion is absolute. But suppose some of our 
neighbors should invite colonization, should we 
feel at liberty to forbid it ? 

We neither defend nor justify the French op- 
erations in Mexico. They were undertaken in 
the day of our division and weakness. But we 
do not believe that twenty or thirty thousand 
French soldiers in a hostile country, separated 
by three or four thousand miles from France, 
threaten the ‘‘safety or peace,” the ‘‘ rights or 
the interests,” of the United States. When they 
do it will be proper to warn them to leave. But 
until they do it is enough to say to France, as 
the Government has already said and repeated, 
that the United States watch with interest and 
sympathy the fortunes of their neighbors. France 
and the world understand what that means. 

There is no occasion for the American people 
or for American generals to threaten or defy. 
We have long indulged the bad habit of loud 
boasting, while the finger of the world was 
pointed at us in scorn for our fatal inconsisten- 
cy of principle and practice. But now that 
from the fiery cloud we emerge purified, erect, 
and with irresistible power, our truest honor 
and dignity demand that we put away childish 


things. 





CROTON WATER. 


THe capacity of the aqueduct for bringing 
water to the city was intended to be, and we 
suppose is, equal to sixty million gallons per 
diem; which, for a population of one million 
inhabitants, gives sixty gallons a day to each 
person. This supply is much greater than that 
furnished to the inhabitants of London or Paris, 
or indeed to any of the principal cities of the 
world, and for domestic purposes is not only 
ample but liberal. 

There are times, however, in dry seasons, 
when the flow of the Croton River into the dam 
which supplies the aqueduct is not equal to the 
carrying power of the aqueduct, at which times 
—generally in July and August—the water 
stored in reservoirs and dams is called upon 
with a view to keep up the maximum supply to 
the city of sixty million gallons per day, but the 
Commissioners of the Water Department well 
know that all the means for storing water yet 
provided (the new reservoir in the Central 
Park included) have proved wholly insufficient 
for this purpose, and that the safety of the city, 
with respect not only to its health but also as 
to fires, makes it necessary to provide addi- 
tional means for storing water. To accomplish 
this purpose an Act was applied for by the Wa- 
ter Department, and passed by the last Legis- 
lature, authorizing the Commissioners to pur- 
chase voluntarily, or take by assessment, such 
lands in the large area constituting the Croton 
Valley as they might think needful, for build- 
ing dams to ‘‘store and impound” the waters 
of the river, so as to furnish, even in seasons of 
the greatest drought, the d maximum of 
sixty million gallons per day. But although 
‘the surveys for over fifteen of such dams were 
made as early as 1857-8, and the Act of the 
Legislature was accompanied by an appropria- 
tion of three hundred thousand dollars for an 
expenditure to that extent, the season is near- 
ly past without the commencement of any dam, 
or even the definite selection of any spot for 
this necessary work. No land has consequently 
been condemned for this object. The well- 
known difficulties in the Department, resulting 
from the illegal appointment of two Commis- 
sioners of the three which constitute the Board, 
or the illegal holding over of the two sought to 
be displaced, account in part for this delay; 
but we learn that since the recent decision of 
the Supreme Court in favor of the Commis- 
sioners sought to be displaced, the Board is 
acting in other matters, and we can conceive 
of no duty of greater importance to the city, or 
which should sooner engage their prompt and 
careful attention, than that of constructing im- 
mediately one or more of these impounding 


The capacity of the Valley of the Croton for 
supplying water is but little known to the com- 
munity, but it is ample for whatever number 
of inhabitants may be congregated hereafter 
upon the island which defines the city’s limite. 
The area of supply contains 5 Square 
miles, embracing parts of Westchester, Put- 





nam, and Duchess Counties, and @ small por- 
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tion of the high ground of Connecticut, Wii},- 
in this area the Croton has three branches—the 
east, middle, and west, which unite together 
near Croton Falls, about eight miles above the 
dam, after which union the Croton receives ny- 
merous tributaries. The mountain region on 
the Hudson River which commences at Peeks- 
kill and extends with a width of about fifteen 
miles to a point nearly opposite Newburgh, pro- 
ceeds with that width east of the river across 
Westchester and Putnam Counties, forming the 
Highlands, on the drainage of which the city 
depends for water. The height of this region 
varies from one hundred and fifty to about fif- 
teen hundred feet above tide-water, consisting 
mainly of the primary formation, and of a for- 
mation quite near to it in character, named by 
Professor Emmons the Taconic, both of which 
contain no rocks or soil but such as are suitable 
for water of high purity. In this mountain 
region numeroys lakes are dotted about, which 
constitute natural reservoirs of considerable ex- 
tent, but the main supply is of course from the 
copious rains which are poured upon these ele- 
vated lands in greater quantity than upon any 
other portion of the State. 

The city has but to exercise due diligence to 
keep the aqueduct supplied to its full extent 
from these inexhaustible sources, and we hope 
to learn that the Board will be enabled to go 
forward with this work without delay. The 
time will undoubtedly come when an additional 
or a larger aqueduct will be required for the 
wants of the city, to be supplied from artificial 
lakes, constructed in the deep and numerous 
valleys of Westchester and Putnam Counties. 
Provident circumspection and foresight will be 
exhibited by procuring the lands needed for 
this purposé before they become too highly im- 
proved or too costly to justify their purchase. 
The population of New York and vicinity are 
destined to a growth of which histor} affords no 
parallel. Its future is announced to us by the 
ample provision which nature has made for 
eclipsing all other cities of the world. It has 
water sufficiently deep for all purposes of com- 
merce out to the sea. While other Atlantic 
rivérs degenerate into falls at the first step of 
the land upward from the ocean, the Hudson 
sweeps through this barrier at the Highlands 
without impediment, furnishing one hundred 
and sixty miles of tidal navigation. While oth- 
er Atlantic cities have high mountains, varying 
from one thousand to four thousand feet, be- 
tween them and the trade and the vast riches 
of the great West, the Alleghany dips at Lit- 
tle Falls to three hundred and thirteen fect 
above tide water (lower than Lake Erie), cna- 
bling us to reach mighty regions of conntry with 
no difficulty resulting from intervening eleva- 
tions. The avenues to Canada are equally to 
our advantage and the disadvantage cf other 
cities. The power of the city to grow is also 
indicated by its surroundings. The primary 
system, with its high and rolling grounds, ex- 
tends to the very coast at New York; while 
southward, all the way to Texas, the coast is 
flat—the flat lands varying in width from thirty 
to one hundred and fifty miles of poor, or, if 
not, of easily impoverished soil, not favorable 
tohealth. Near to us is abundant material for 
building of all descriptions, and, not least, the 
means of an ample supply of water from Croton - 
Valley. The necessity for obtaining the latter 
to the extent needed for the full capacity of the 
aqueduct, is so apparefit to guard against loss 
from fire and serious danger to health that the 
Commissioners will be held to a performance 
of duty in this matter equal to what the exi- 
gency demands. The selection of ground for 
the first dam should be made with a view to 
obtaining the largest quantity of water expedi- 
tiously and frequently, leaving inferior dams to 
be constructed as from time to time the wants 
of the city call for additional water. 





BUTTON, DAVENPORT, AND HOYT. 


A RESPECTABLE man named Davenport 
married a respectable woman, and they lived 
honorably and decently together in the town of 
Greenwich, Connecticut, working hard and eat- 
ing the honest fruit of their toil. Some of their 

did not like that Mr. Davenport 
should be the husband of his wife, and they 
riotously attacked his house. Being warned 
away by his mother they refused to retire, and 
she fired from the window, killing the ringlead- 
er. The coroner's jury justified her, of course. 
But a certain PurtLanper Burton read Daven- 
port a lecture upon the occasion, telling him 
that, although there was no law to prevent his 
marrying his yet his ‘conduct in so doing 
was most im: , and that he was in immi- 
nent danger in Greenwich, and had better go 
away. That the men who attacked him and 
his family in his own house had done any thing 
improper Mr. Pur.anper Burton did not say. 
That they, and all other ruthless breakers of the 

had better leave the town of Greenwich, 
he did not advise. But that an industrious 
man who had offended no law, and who was 
living peaceably with all men, should depart if 
his ignorant neighbors took a prejudice against 
him, Mr. Puttaxper Borrow was very clear. 

Mr. or Dr. J. H. Horr said he had nothing 
to say but ditto to Mr. Burro, and hoped the 
prisoner would avoid quarreling. To which Mr. 
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Davenport very 2. Unfortunately, he is an old man, half bald, | ers at which the aid of accomplices becomes req- rise as he had previously sold for the fall. 


conclusively 7 
Sir, I never had any quarrel with any of them 
till they me. 

Now if the ignorant people of the town of 
Greenwich should be displeased with the domes- 
tic circumstances of Mr, Partanper Burrow or 
Dr. or Mr. J. H. Hort, and attack the houses 
of those gentlemen, what would be their opin- 
ion of a fellow-citizen of theirs who should say: 
« Here, you, Burrox, you have violated no law, 
and your life is decent and orderly; but some 
people don’t like you, and my advice to you as 
a friend is to leave; and you, Hoyt, let me 
solemnly advise you not to quarrel with your 
neighbors.” 

Let them ask themselves what they would 
think of such a fellow-citizen, and reflect that it 
is precisely what every honorable man in the 
country thinks of their treatment of Daven- 
port. If the town of Greenwich in Connecti- 
cut can not protect its peaceable citizens against 
ruffians, let it say so. But if its reputable citi- 
zens virtually take the part of the ruffians against 
decent men, they cover themselves with the 
shame of complicity in dastardly offenses. 





GOVERNOR HAMILTON OF TEXAS. 


Ix the letter in which he advises the rebel 
leaders to remain in the country ‘‘ whose future 
has so little of hope,” Mr. Wane Hampton speaks 
of the United States Provisional Governor of 

. South Carolina, Mr. Perry, as “‘ an honest man 
and a true patriot.” As he had just mentioned 
the Union men of the State as those ‘‘ who for- 
sook her in her hour of need, and who would 
gladly pull her down to irretrievable réin,” he 
evidently does not consider Mr. Perry to be 
one of them. We are sorry that Governor 
Perry should have received such praise from 
such @ man. 

But there is one Provisional Governor whom 
Wane Hampton will not praise. That is An- 
prew J. Hamitton of Texas. His proclama- 
tion to the people of that State is just what it 
should be. It speaks soberly, emphatically, and 
faithfully, what we believe to be the intention 
of the people of this country. It does not affect 
in any way to palliate the rebellion, nor to iden- 
tify the writer with it. It neither speaks of 
“‘our” armies, meaning rebels; nor of ‘‘ our” 
cause, meaning treason. It informs the Texans 
that slavery died because it challengeddreedom 
to mortal combat, and he begs to assure his fel- 
low-citizens that the Government will protect 
the freedmen. He recommends the freedmen 
to engage with their former masters until the 
end of harvest; but he warns the employers 
that all combinations to coerce the laborers or 
to ostracize those who hire them will meet with 
no favor. He adds: ‘‘ And candor compels me 
to say to the people of Texas, that, if in the ac- 
tion of the proposed convention the negro is 
characterized or treated as less than a freeman, 
our Senators and Representatives will seek in 
vain admission to the halls of Congress.” 

If the other Provisional Governors had spoken 
as truly and plainly the task of reorganization 
would have been made much easier. Governor 
Hamixton was one of the Union men of Texas 
who proved his faith by his works and was driven 
from the State. He knows the awful fate of his 
friends who could not He knows what 
the spirit of the rebellion was. He knows that 
it is not extinct. He has learned by constant 
contact with loyal Americans during the war 
what they think and mean; and he does not 
look for permanent paci either to’men 


c pacification 
like Wapz Hampron or to those whom Wane 


Hampton praises, but to those who believe that 
So county iy SERENE RY SARTRE AY 
© war, 


ON THE ROBBING OF BANKS. 


Ir is but the other day that the city was start- 
led by the news that Winpsor, a teller in the 
Mercantile Bank, had run away with and 
currency belonging to the bank to the of 
$200,000; and now it transpires that Henry 
B. Jenxrns, a teller in the Phenix Bank, fas 
made away with the money of that institution 
to what amount no one knows, though the cash- 





his first night’s imprisonment in a cell. JEn- 
KIN8’s case lacks ‘none of the elements of a cause 
celebre. There is a fair Wt frail woman in it— 





seedy, threadbare, and altogether unromantic 
of aspect. He will not even be able to plead 
that the intoxicating delight of early love be- 
trayed him to his fall; for he has a wife and 
children. 

The late Mr. Buckie assured us that occult 
laws govern even the most seemingly accidental 
events of life, such as suicides and robberies; 
that the same number of persons commit suicide 
every year, and about the same number are 
robbed. Another defunct philosopher, Mr. Mer- 
R1AM of Brooklyn, had, by prodigious labor, con- 
structed a table which proved that for ever so 
many years exactly seventy-nine persons had 
been killed annually in the United States by 
lightning. But we are inclined to question the 
soundness of this theory of averages so far as 
bank robberies are concerned. 

The natural tendency of every person who 
has character and training enough to become 
teller of a bank is not to rob. To overcome 
this tendency unusual temptation must be held 
out. A naturally honest young man will find 
this unusual temptation in a desperate love- 
affair with a frail woman, or in the seduction 
of the gambling-table. A man who is not 
young will find it in eras of excessive specula- 
tion in stocks. In ordinary times, to secure his 
bank against defalcations, a cashier or presi- 
dent will only need to watch the private lives 
of his tellers, and to make sure that they are 
not gamblers and not involved in disreputable 
intrigues. But in extraordinary periods of 
general speculation, no observance of their pri- 
vate life will warrant the conviction that they 
are not dabbling in stocks.’ Jenkmys and 
Wrnpsor had both been bank clerks for many 
years. Jenkins had grown gray in the service. 
If age and experience gave any title to trust he 
had it. Yet when the terrible speculative si- 
moom of 1863~-'64 swept over the land, it swept 
away his principles, his long-tried fidelity, his 
regard for his family, even his self-interest. 
If he fell, is it reasonable to suppose that the 
other thousand bank tellers and cashiers through- 
out the country resisted the temptation, and that 
the number of bank defalcations which will be 
brought to light in 1865 and 1866 will be no 
larger than in 1862 and 1863? 

Consider the position of a paying teller. _ He 
has so much money under his charge—from 
$100,000 to $1,000,000, as the business of the 
bank requires. This money at night is locked 
in his vault, of which he has the key. In theory, 
the book-keeper of the bank checks his balance 
every night, or, in this*city, every morning, 
when the exchanges are made at the clearing- 
house; and the cashier compares the balance 
as shown by the books of both, and counts the 
notes. In practice, book-keeper and teller com- 
pare balances once a week or once a month, in 
order to ascertain the amount of “ overs” and 
‘*unders;” in other words, the sums which the 
teller has overpaid and underpaid. Even the 
most accurate tellers make mistakes daily, but 
generally they are found to balance each other. 
If the teller enjoys the confidence of the cashier 
and directors, his notes are not counted, except at 
rare intervals. If he says that the trunk or tray 
contains $400,000, they accept the statement as 
a fact, though it may contain but $300,000. 
Even tellers of different banks accept from each 
other $10,000 packages without counting them. 
This, be it remembered, is the practice, not the 
theory, of modern banking. 

Under this practice it.is clear that a smart 
bank teller can always manage to abstract a cer. 
tain percentage of the money placed in his 
charge, and keep it outside of the bank for long 
periods of time. If his average amount of notes 
on hand is $500,000, he knows that his balance 
will never run below $200,000, and he can use 
half that sum without much risk of detection, if 
he is trusted by his superiors. Under these cir- 
cumstances he sees men around him making 
fortunes by speculation. A friend of this man 
Jenkins once made $400,000 in a week. He 


and that if he had but $10,000 he could double 
it in less than a fortnight. He resists the tempt- 
ation for a long time; for, as we said, the nat- 
ural tendency of every man in his position is to 
be honest. - But he has so often seen the pre- 
dictions of his friends realized, so often seen 
Erie rise when he was told it was going to rise, and 
Old Southern fall when he was warned it would 
fall, that at last he yields. It is but a tempo- 
rary loan from the bank, he says. His money 
—or more truly the bank’s money—staked, he 
the inexorable law of fate comes into 
operation and he loses. It isalwaysso. Stolen 
money carries its curse. He has taken the 
plunge, however, and the sequel comes easier. 
The question for him now is whether he shall 
surrender himself a thief, or by further thefts 


endeavor to make good his losses, restore what 
In 
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i 
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uisite, and this is perhaps the point to which 
public attention may be most usefully directed. 
To buy or'sell stocks, the intervention of a bro- 
ker is essential. How about a broker who re- 
ceives ten or twenty or fifty thousand dollars 
from a bank teller as margin on speculative op- 
erations? Should he not be presumptively held 
to have been cognizant of the felonious source 
of his margins? If he did not know, ought he 
not to have suspected? Again, while a paying 
teller may, by dexterity and by relying upon the 
confidence of his employers, divert ten or twenty 
per cent. of his stock of notes, it is quite clear 
that he can not make away with half his stock 
without accomplices in the bank. We do not 
pretend to know the details of Jenxuys’s case. 
But it seems quite improbable that he could 
have abstracted so large a sum as $300,000 
from the bank without the connivance of other 
clerks. Days must have occurred when his 
stock of money was too small to discharge the 
debt of the bank at the Clearing-house—if his 
own accounts were the only ones that were fals- 
ified. On this head the suicide of Earnie, who 
had been book-keeper in the bank, is suggestive. 
But the investigation by the bank authorities 
and the courts should still be thorough. 

An eminent British divine declares that, on 
the whole, he doubts whether certain forms of 
vice are restrained in any perceptible degree by 
mere precept. So far as bank defalcations are 
concerned, the axiom may perhaps be accepted. 
No teller robs a bank deliberately. He acts 
from sudden impulse, and generally repents im- 
mediately afterward. He would repair the 
damage at once if he could. It is wholesome, 
probably, to peruse the homilies which Jen- 
Krns’s affair has suggested to the daily papers : 
itis well to read in clear print that roguery is 
wrong, and honesty on the whole the best poli- 
cy; but for all this bank stockholders and bank 
directors will do well, whenever stock specula- 
tion is lively, to inspect their accounts closely, 
and not to trust to any teller’s report of his cash 
without counting the notes. 





THE KETCHUM FRAUDS. 


In an article, printed a few weeks since in 
these columns, some notice was made of a Wall 
Street combat between an old and wary opera- 
tor in Erie, and ‘‘a young banker of preternat- 
ural sagacity.” The old <nd wary operator 
won—won a million dollars. The young bank- 
er of preternatural sagacity is now a fugitive from 
justice, having robbed the street so thoroughly 
that the Scuvy_er frauds appear trifling by the 
side of his. His name is Epwarp Kercugo. 

A mere narrative of the facts is more instruct- 
ive than comment, 

The great house of Kercuum, Son, & Co. 
has been for years the clearing-house for the 
Connecticut banks, and a number of other 
banks throughout the country. Its deposits 
have been at times over five million dollars. 
In the crisis of 1857 Kercnum, Son, & Co. 
never suspended specie payments, and paid gold 
when the banks refused to do so. When the 
suspension of 1861-62 took place Kercuum, 
Son, & Co. paid specie long after the banks 
were on a paper basis. Ani for a long time 
after the to depreciate they were 
the heaviest holders of gold in New York. When 
gold, after rising to 173, began to fall, they 
were the first to sell, and it was currently sup- 
posed they had made as much on the fall as they 
had previously made on the rise. When stocks 
began to advance in 1863 they were large buy- 
ers, and took the lion’s share of the great har- 
vest that was garnered in that year, and in the 
first quarter of 1864. Fortune never deserted 
them till April, 1864, when it was reported that 
they lost heavily during the panic. 

Up to that time the house had the. credit of 
all the operations which were made in its name, 
whether this theory was well founded or no, it 
seems that after April 1864, the house did not 
operate. But one of its members, Epwarbd 
Ketcuum, did. He undertook, by a bold Bear 
campaign, to repair his April losses, and in the 
autumn and winter of 1864 he succeeded to a 
marvelous extent. Every one who has operated 
in Wall Street knows how quickly profits, or 
losses, accumulate in active times, when opera- 
tions are large. Between June 1864 and Jan- 
uary 1865, Epwarp Ketcuum must have made 
near a million dollars. He infatuated 
with his success. On the news of the decisive 
victories won by Grant, Suertpan, and Suer- 
man, he sold stocks short, to an amount far ex- 
ceeding the operations even of Jacos Littie. 


that what every one expects never comes true. 
Every one agreed with Epwarp Ketonum, and 
sure enough every one was disappointed. There 
was no collapse, no prostration, no decline in 





Bought more—how many more no one knows ; 
probably, in all, five times as many as Jacon 
Lrrtte in his boldest days had ever dared to 
handle. Throughout he managed matters with 
admirable dexterity ; always claiming to have 
little or no personal interest in the market, but 
to be merely the broker of a powerful and 
wealthy — whose names remained con- 
cealed. He was believed. His purchases were 
commonly talked of as purchases by “the 
Kercnom party.” He was the party; he alone, 
a boy of twenty-six—cold, serene, self-possess- 
ed; never, in any state of the market, flurried 
or excited ; always a model financier, 

But to buy $25,000,000 worth of stocks— 
and rumor estimates Epwarp Krtonum’s pur- 
chases as high as this—money as well as credit 
is requisite. People are apt to call up depos- 
its on speculative contracts even with the best 
houses. Now Epwarp Ketconvm had lost his 
money. To what extent the house of Kercu- 
um, Sox, & Co. was implicated with him, and 
to what amount he could use their capital, are 
questions which can not as yet be determined ; 
it is clear, however, that in June and July of this 
year Epwarp Ketcnum needed money badly, 
and his brokers, Granam & Co., must have 
pressed him for margins. He was not at a loss. 

A few months since, with a view of facilitat- 
ing transactions in gold, the gold brokers agreed 
to keep gold accounts in the Bank of the State 
of New York, and to transfer-gold from one to 
the other by means of certified checks instead 
of carting the gold from office to office in bulk. 
Under this arrangement all the actual gold in 
market in the city lay in the vaults of the State 
Bank; and deliveries among brokers were made 
by gold checks, duly certified. The bank issued 
to its customers check-books to be used exclu- 
sively for gold transactions. One of these check- 
books, issued in the name of Cuartes Granam 
& Co., was secured by Epwaxp Kercuum. 

A few days afterward it became rumored that 
the gold market was to be “‘ cornered.” Large 
sums of money had been borrowed, right and 
left, of banks, bankers, and merchants, on gold, 
i.e. gold checks, at a high rate of interest, on the 
special condition that the checks should never be 
used in the market. Financial pundits in the * 
daily papers declared that Ketcuum was trying 
to put gold up by creating a scarcity, and gave 
in evidence his unwillingness to have his gold, 
i.e. gold checks, loaned out on the street. They 

dreamed of the real reason of his policy. 

On the 14th of August a banker, happening 
to be in a friend’s office while the friend was 
examining his ‘‘ collaterals,” noticed a certified 
gold check among them. He knew tho draw- 
ers of the check. He knew their signatare. 
Seizing the piece of paper, he examined it. 
‘**Tis very odd,” said he, ‘‘ that Messrs. So and 
So don’t know how to spell their own name.” 
The “ friend” was at once alarmed. The Jin- 
kins defaleation had created uneasiness. He 
sent the check round to the firm whose name it 
bore, and asked if it was good. He was prompt- 
ly told that it was a forgery. Within an hour 
checks to the amount of $200,000, bearing 
the names of leading houses, were produced 
from safes and trunks, and were all pronounced 
to have been forged. In every instance the 
checks had been used by Granam & Co., or 
Ketcnum & Co., as collateral for loans. 

Who was the forger? was now the question. 
This question was very simgly answered. The 
State Bank, in assuming the monopoly of the 
issue of gold check-books, had a motive. It 
numbered all its checks from 1 to 1,000,000, 
no matter to whom they were issued. Thus 
Jones got Numbers 54,000 to 54,100, Suira 
62,000 to 62,100, Ropinson 31,000 to 32,000, 
and so forth. By noting the number of the 
forged checks, therefore, it was a matter of an 
instant to find out to whom the blank checks 
wete issued. By six o'clock p.m. on the 14th 
August, the bank knew that all the forged checks 
came out of the book sent to Epwarp Ketrcuum 
for C. Granam & Co., and by half past six 
Cuarctes Granam, who had been in ill health 
and absent from his office for two months, was 
able to assure the bank that the check-book had 
never been seen in his office and had never de- 
parted from the possession of Epwarp Krtcuum. 

Events thickened quickly. In the afternoon 
of 14th Epwarp Ketcuum, who had discussed 
the market with several brokers with his usual 
composure, sent a clerk, at four P.at., to the City 
Bank with a check for $70,000. It was past 
bank hours, but there was nothing unusual in 
the fact that Kercnum, Son, & Co., who had so 
many customers engaged in the purchase of grain 
and cotton, required that amount of currency at 
that late hour. The money was counted out, a 
large proportion, at Ketcnum’s request, being 
in bills of small denominations, The money 
procured, Epwarp Kercuum wrote a letter to 
his partners, acknowledging his crime and ad- 
vising them what to do, quietly walked up 
Broadway, with a bundle of bank-notes under 
his arm, bought a traveling-bag to hold his cur- 


the day. 
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OUR WATERING-PLACES—THE EMPTY SLEEVE AT NEWPORT.—(Sex Pacem 584.] 
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USELESS GRIEF. 


Don’? grieve for dead roses—a useless employment 
That never was known to do any one good; 

The future is sure to have food for enjoyment, 
But grieving would spoil it if any thing would. 


Look back, if you like, and muse over the beauty 
Of hours that are gone; but pray do not forget 
That they can not return, and it’s every one’s duty 

To look on life’s changes without a regret. 


there’s a vision, somewhere in the vista 


Perhaps 
Of life's retrospect, of sweet love and delight: 
Now what is the usa, because 


: 
: 
: 
E 
I 


With those Nips, to call them forever your own? 
No doubt, could you find them, the very first greeting 
Would show you that somehow their sweetness had flown. 


There's the “Pleasures of Childhood”—so sweet to re- 
member, 
So careless, so bright, and all that sort of thing; 
But who weuld put out his snug fire in December 
With a flood of salt tears o’er the beauties of Spring? 


When Spring is upon you rejoice in its sunshine; 
When Summer comes do the same thing in its shade; 
But never forget it’s nothing but moonshine 
To think that the Winter for mourning was made. 


Whatever the hour, make the most of your pleasures; 
Look fozward, not backward, true comfort to view; 
There’s a land we're invited to store vith our treasures, 

And don’t forget that, friend, whatever you do. 


Past joy and past sorrow have perished together, 
And neither need shadow one hour of to-day; 

If there’s storm in the future there’s also fair weather; 
Bear one, greet the other, throw nothing away. 


Don't grieve o’er the past, with its lovely dead hours; 
It never was known to do any one good; 

The future has music, and beauty, and flowers, 

And grieving will spoil them if any thing would. 





THE EMPTY SLEEVE AT NEWPORT; 
OK, WHY EDNA ACKLAND LEARNED TO DRIVE. 


Tue first thing Captain Harry Ash saw at New- 
port, when, for the sake of the new life and strength 
the sea-breezes would give himghe had been order- 
ed there with his left sleeve pinned empty to his 
breast, and his whole frame feeble as that of any 
child, was Edna Ackland driving. She sat in one 


fing the reins skillfully, with her sister nestled at 
her side, and black Cato, in his silver hat-band, bolt 
upright behind her. 

The new feminine accomplishment has taken 
mightily at Newport, as well as on the gorgeous New 
York avenue of residences and the drives ot 


Fitzfoodle’s simper, 

“ Veywy fine gal, and knows how to drive.” 

And the “ By George, what a beauty!” of young 
Tiptop. 

It was a pretty picture. Never did face look so 
bonnily beneath ths shade of hat and pl Never 
did white fingers handle the reins so ly. 

The only face that frowned was that poor, war- 
worn face of Captain Harry Ash. He looked after 
her, flushing and paling by turns,. The sight was 


’” an unlovely one to him, Heaven knew. 


He had, young as he was, old-fashioned preju- 
dices, He liked womanly women. The girls of 
society, in their prononocée toilets, with their loud 
laughter and bold eyes, and ambition to be “fast,” 
often shocked him. And this new freak of driving 
had seemed the worst of all. She knew he thought 
so. She whom he had so often driven over that 
Newport beach (ah, he should never so drive any 
one again!), and whom he had loved because she 
seemed so womanly and gentle—a dainty thing to 
be watched over and guarded from harm—dri 


of him end his opinion. 
Ay, that was it, after all—not the mere fact of 
her driving on Newport beach, but that she should 


with Edna for its angel. It was 
she loved him she would 
the poor fellow groaneé . 
iine, worn face in his one hand. 

While he languished on the hospital cot, fanned 
by the black wing of the Death Angel hovering 


ments. 


had been her world, and he was quite forgotten. 
Well, she owed him no duty. 
betrothed. ' What was he—a helpless, one-armed 


young beauty, with every advantage wealth and 
position could give a handsome girl, to him? 
— Renerlipn ye lle angle feet yea he had 


fond hearts more fond for any ill that might have 
fallen on them. 

So had he hoped and dreamed to find Edna; and 
he met her driving on the crowded beach, so eager 
to mark the applause of idle loungers that she had 
driven past him without knowing it. Past him, 
who would have known the very rustle of her robe 
in any throng. For a few moments the soldier bat- 
tled with hot tears and swallowed choking sobs. 
Then he was ca’m. 

“So be it,” he said. ‘I have borne much; I 
can bear more. I have given my left arm to my 
country. If my heart’s best love must follow it, 
let me accept my fate as a man and a soldier should.” 

And a stern look came over his face, and he lean- 
ed back among his cushions with his eyes turned 
seaward. 

In a little while he had himself driven back to 
the hotel, and there fatigue was a sufficient excuse 
for keeping his own room and avoiding Edna Ack- 
land, and all the rest of fashiondom. 

At best he hated the endless questioning and 
commiseration—the of inquiries as to 
his health, anc how and where and when that sleeve 
became empty. He did not enjoy the réle of hero, 
nor the admi:ing of simpering misses and stout 
mammas. Edna Ac 's sympathy was the only 
sympathy he craved, and that he had not. So, shut 
in his own room, while the world of Newport was 


jeabroad, taking his walks and ric. when others were 


at dinner, Captain Ash lived quit. : uch alone 
as he might on a desert island, save foi 2: occasion- 
al raid of masculine friends, who came to ‘ cheer 
him up,” and failed signally in that praiseworthy 
endeavor. 

The sea air was doing the convalescent very lit- 
tle good. In fact he was weaker than when he 
came to Newport. 

A happy heart is the best medicine, and hope 
better for the invalid than the balmiest breezes ever 
blown. These Harry Ash had not. He did not 
even wish to live. ‘ 

Sometimes on the nights of the renowned New- 
port ‘*hops,” when music came stealing on the 
balmy air to his very window, and the sound of 
dancing feet, timing it gayly, brought back the 
memory of hours when he was the merriest of the 
throng, the poor young soldier would sit with his 
aching head and heart and listen, almost believing 
that he could see Edna among the dancers—Edna, 
in the white dress he loved to see her wear, with 
pearls about her throat and in her ears. 

Ay, and with young Fitzfoodle for a partner, 
and a throng of brainless boys about her when she 
grew weary of the German. Perhaps they whis- 
pered praises of her skill with whipand rein. Per- 
haps she looked and spoke as other girls did now, 
not with the modest and tone of the Edna of 
old, and yet he longed unseen to see and hear her. 

One night the longing grew so strong that to get 
rid of it he left his room and sauntered feebly out 
into the open air, and down a romantic path where 
he hoped he should not hear the music and the tin- 
kle of dancing feet. But it came to him even 
there. The lights flashed through the dark foliage 
—the notes of a valse mingled with the far-off sob 
of the sea. That music was like his memory, he 
could not escape it. For he had walked too far al- 
ready, and was fain to sit down and rest—he who 
had been once so strong. He flung himself on a 
garden-seat and wiped the damp drops from his 
brow. 

“T am getting no stronger,” he thought. “I 
shall never live to see the flowers die. Will she 
care, I wonder ?” 

Even as he spoke a soft sobbing broke upon his 
ear—the note a dove mourning for her mate might 
make. It seemed close to him—he turned and 
looked. The garden seat rested with its back 
against a great tree— dos @ dos to this, facing an- 
other walk, was a like seat. On this a lady sat— 
her head bent down—the moonlight lying on great 
coils of flaxen hair—little white bands clasped, and 
sobs, suppressed but audible to the young soldier, 
heaving her bosom. That wealth of hair, that 
slender form, surely he knew them. He bent for- 
ward to be certain, and a branch rustled, and the 
lady started up in affright. It-was Edna Ackland, 
and she saw him, for the moon was bright and full 
upon his face. For a moment both remained mo- 
tionless. Then she arose and came around the tree 
and sat down beside him. 

Her eyes were swollen with weeping, and she 
held her hand out to him. What could he do but 
take it? 

‘You are better?” shesaid. “ I feared you were 
very ill. You have been here a whole week and 
never been near us. Was that right?” 

‘* You forget I am an invalid and not equal to so- 
ciety yet,” he said, coldly. 

“ Forget—oh no!” and ee took in his 
empty sleeve—‘‘ how could I 

** How could you, indeed! I am sadly altered— 
neither useful nor ornamental to the world. The 

Tcan do is to ~uit it, as I expect to 


She stretched her hani ‘o.vard him with a sud- 
den gesture that looked almost like a caress, and 
drew it back blushing scarlet. 

“Nay, you are better. The doctor told mam- 
‘ma so. All you need is exercise. You should 
drive out, or go upon the water more.” 

The word “drive” angered him. He answered 
curtly: ‘ Driving is very pleasant to one who pos- 
sesses Miss Ackland’s new accomplishment. It is 
not so charming to one who can never handle whip 
or rein again. The same with boating. Perhaps 
you are also mistress of the oar ?” . 

‘*Yes, I can row very well, I believe.” 

So she boasted of it. His lip curled. 





‘Were Miss Ackland a gentleman I should com- 
pliment her. As it is—” 

** Well, Captain Ash?” 

“*T can but regret it.” 

“Why?” 

| “I grieve to see a woman unwomanly.” 

|. Edna Ackland arose and gathered her shawl about 
‘her, She intended to sail away in dignified silence, 
but her eyes grew blind with tears. Despite all 





On 


much to you?” 

But she sobbed on softly, and he stood looking at - 
her abashed and grieved. 

‘It was an old prejudice,” he pleaded, “ quite 
out of date, Iknow. Forgive me, Oh Fdna, Edna!” 


mistaken ? 
If so, what had hedone? And he almost sobbed : 
‘* Edna, do not hate me for my brutal words! Edna, 
forgive me, pity me, love me; for in my maimed 
body dwells a heart all yours to its last beat!” 
And then his one arm stole about her waist and 
drew her close to him. 


“ Are you really angry that I have learned to 
drive?” she said, after a few minutes. ‘* No— 
don’t answer; I must tell you first why I learned. 
I knew you loved me; I felt sure that you would 
tell me so when you returned; and, Harry, if you 
had lost both arms it would have made only one 
difference—I should have loved you more. So 
when they told me you had lost an arm, the first 
thought that came to my mind was this—the 
first thought after the shock was over, I mean— 
He will be so helpless! There will be so man 
things he can not do for himself. I must be le’ 
hand and right hand also, should it be God’s pleas- 
ure. And that thought staid in my mind, and will 
stay there forever. 

**So, old Mark taught me to drive; and I learn- 
ed, as I have learned many things, for love of you. 
You are not angry now, Harry ?” 

Angry! It was strange anger then. It flushed 
brightly in his cheek, and sparkled in his eye, and 
told itself in a soft shower of kisses. 


They are married now, and you may see them 
any day driving upon the Newport beach in the 
pleasant August afternoons. Her hands guide the 
reins, and he sits with his empty sleeve beside her. 





THE CRACK IN THE CHURCH 
FLOOR. 


Ours was's quaint old church, buitt of rough 


Norroway and Mr. Parmelyea”—addressing the only 
members present who were wide awake. But that 
was of a rainy day, and before the organ came— 
the new organ, bright and loud of voice, which 


made or mended through the week, the seats 
of his customers’ wagons, that might take 
them home themselves ; and, drop asleep 
until charitably awakened by the of the house 


church. Early as it was, it was Christmas music, 
for we intended to make a grand display of our ac- 
quirements on that day, when the church was al- 
ways full of And I suppose np one had 
a thought but that on Christmas-day old Mr. Hess 
would sit at the organ, and we fill each a place be- 
hind the red curtain of the choir. That afternoon 
I stopped for Abby Adair, and we walked over to- 
gether. She had the soprano voice. I sang con- 
tralto. There were maple leaves thick about the 
church, and quite a red carpet of them rustled under 
our feet. Some had blown into the church itself, 
and the hunchbacked clerk was hobbling about, 
picking them up. ‘‘ You are the first this time, la- 
dies,” he said. 

“The first—then Mr. Hess has not come yet ?” 

“ Ah! he’s come, Miss Sophy; warrant him for 
that. The first /:dies I meant. But he’s not play- 
ing.” 

We ran up the steps of the organ-gallery, Abby 
first. At the head of them she paused, and I— 
neither of us knew why—stood still also. The loft, 
just coming from such a bright October sunlight, 
was dark, and we could not quite make out what 


| Mr. Hess was doing. He was on his knees, his |. 


head bent down. 
‘**Is he praying?” whispered 





We crept forward a step. I said, “Mr. Heas,”. | to me; and whenever 


There was noanswer. I said it louder, Noanswer 


clutching a locket, in which lay coiled a tress 
flaxen hair.’ We buried it with him, for we st 
felt it must be some relic of the past life of which 
we knew After that the organ stood 
dumb, and we missed the dear old German face 
and the kindly voice with its foreign accent, which 
we knew so well, and without him we had no heart 
to sing. Not even at Christmas time. 

In the when violets were on his grave, 
we heard a new organist had been engaged 
and that the Thursday and Saturday afternoon in. 
struction was to recommence, and came together 
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We were so accustomed to good Mr. Hess, and 
his fatherly interest in each and all of us, that even 


But I walked home that evening with our pastor, 
and on the way he told me quite a romantic story 
of our new organist. How, at twenty, he had saved 
a child from being crushed by the heavy wheels of 
a wagon driven by a drunken man, and, in the act, 


at this, the girl he loved—a giddy butterfly, with 
neither heart nor soul—had jilted him, and married 
some one else; and how, even while suffering great 
agony at intervals, the young man began to study 
music as a profession, by which in his crippled state 
he could suppor®his mother and himself. 


health and strength n, almost miraculously— 
and as for the girl, I believe, but for those five long 
years which kept him a prisoner in his room and 
gave him so much time to think, he would have 
quite forgotten her. And sometimes I believe, and 
his old mother also, that if he ever meets another 
woman he can love he will become his old, light- . 
hearted self again.” 

He looked at me as he spoke. He was very old, 
and often uttered his thoughts alond without intend- 
ing to do so. 

‘* Pretty, very pretty,” he muttered. ‘‘ Golden 
hair and blue eyes—colored just as she was—and a 
good, sweet girl—” Then, witha start and newly- 
awakened look—‘“‘ There’s the Sophy ; 
ida guniaueie ta and ove Moaiiibenr?* 

But I was busy that night, and could not. Be- 
sides, I wanted to think. The new organist was a 
different person already in my eyes. I felt sorry 
tor him and indignant with the girl, and rejoiced 
that he was no very lame—as though I had 
known him all my life; and I hoped that he would 
meet some new true love. Abby Adair ?—no, she 
could not understand him. Ruth Maitland or Bess 
Blauvelt ?—nay, each had a suitor. 

And then, being at home, I went to the glass and 
look: at Sophy Norroway ! 

Did Mr. Danbury mean me? I had golden hair 
and blue eyes. Perhaps I was pretty; and I was 
sure that if I had been that girl I never, never— 

There the folly of my thoughts burst upon me ; I 
laughed aloud. Silly, silly girl! 1 cared nothing 
for that dark, sad stranger; and he had not even 
looked at me. 

Not then; but I could not say the same after- 


At last, as I sat sewing at home ene 
day, near the window, I lifted my eyes and saw him 


knew him and liked him. 
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coming up the garden path that well known step, 
with the little halt it had not quite lost yet, my 
heart began to beat and my cheek to flush. 

Oh, I loved him so! I loved him so! Words can 
not tell how well I loved him. 

So, in those lonely days at home, when I had lit- 
tle to do but think, I built castles in the air, wo- 
manly castles, with his face in every scene, and 
almost without knowing it I was waiting for him to 
ask me to be his wife. 

I was quite my own mistress, old grandpa would 
never say me nay, and he loved Andrew almost as 
well as I did, and grandma always humored me. 

The happiest memories of my life are of that 
choir in the dim old church. Some day I may be 
old and blind and deaf to outward things, but I 
shall always be able to see that organ. The olive 
face and dusky Spanish eyes bent over the music, 
and the golden sunlight falling over the sweet pic- 
ture through the narrow window over head, and 
burnishing the glimmering organ and the waves of 
jet black hair. I shall always, until earthly music 
is drowned by that of heaven, hear Andrew Hudson 
playing as he played in those happy hours. 

One Thursday I went earlier than usual to find 
only the clerk in the church nailing down new car- 
pets on the aisles. As I paused to look at them he 
put his hand in his pocket. “A letter for you,” he 
said, and stretched toward me a little missive white 
and spotless, with one drop of green wax in its 
midst. 

Wegirls had a sentimental habit of writing notes, 
and this was nothing new. I took it carelessly in 
my hand and slipped it in my pocket to read at 
home. I had seen a form I knew moving among 
the grave-stones in the church-yard, and could think 
of nothing else. 

Just then the clerk, flinging away a bit of old 

t, called me. . 

** See, Miss Sophy, what a crack! They'll be 
sorry they don’t heed me about this floor some day.” 
There, just at the foot of the stairs leading to the 
gallery where the singers sat was indeed a crack, 
wide and deep, leaving full four inches between the 
floor and the lower step at that corner. ‘The floor 
is settling, Miss,” said he. ‘‘ The church is getting 
old, you see; I reckon it'll last my time, though,” 
and he hammered away furiously, making such a 
racket that neither of us heard any one approaching 
until a voice cried: 

“Ah! new carpets. The church will be smart 
next Sunday.” 

It was Andrew Hudson. He stood looking down 
upon us with his great eyes. 

‘* Not before we needed ’em, Sir,” said Timothy. 
** But what's the use o’ carpets with floors like these 
wearing ’emout? Beg pardon—want to pass, Sir?” 

Andrew gave me alook. Itsaid ‘‘Come.” I felt 
my cheek flushing. I longed to hear him say that 
he loved me, and yet the fancy that he might be 
going to speak now frightened me. 

‘*T have a note I ought to read,” I said, taking it 
from my pocket. 

“No matter; let the note alone; read it at home. 
Come sit in the gallery with me until the rest 
come.” 

He said it in such a pleading whisper, under,cover 
of the old clerk’s hammering, that I could not re- 
fuse. We went up together, I not daring to look 
at him. 

There was a pile of new music on the stand, and 
in my confusion I sought refuge in that. As TI bent 
over the pages he bent over me; and all in a mo- 
ment he had caught me about my waist and kissed 
me. Such a kiss, I feel it yet burning on my fore- 
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I was not angry. I will not tell a falsehood, I 
was glad ; but just then Abby Adair’s laugh came 
ringing up the gallery stairs, and 1 wrenched my- 
self away from him. In a momz<nt she was with 
us, and half a dozen more followed, and we were 
not alone again that day. How many mistakes I 
made in my music, with the memory of that kiss 
driving every other thought from my mind, I am 
afraid to tell. 

That evening I watched and waited for Andrew 
at home. I felt sure he would come—sure that he 
would speak at last; but though I listened all the 
evening I did not hear his step upon the path. At 
last I went to bed, feeling sad and 
and forgetting all about the little note until I was 
fairly undressed. Then I looked in the pocket of 
the dress I had taken off for it. It was not there. 

It was such a singular thing that it should be 
gone that I suddenly became interested. I wrapped 
myself in a shaw! and went all over the house with 
a candle, but in vain. How I had lost the note I 
could not guess, but it was lost undoubtedly. And 
somehow the loss began to trouble me, unimportant 
as I believed the epistle must be. 

Well, my trouble began that night. Andrew 
Hudson never came near the house, and when 
Saturday afternoon came I went to the church to 
practice, feeling sure I should hear he was ill; but 
there he sat at the organ, and never so much as 
looked at me when I came in. When he had occa- 
sion to speak to me it was in an altered voice, and 
there were great rings about his dark eyes which 
made them look hollow. 

“What could it all mean, was he ill or angry 
with me?” I longed to ask him. 

But he gave me no opportunity. As soon as the 
hour was over he hastened away, saying something 
about ‘an engagement.” 

I looked over the balustrade after him and saw 
him descending the stairs very slowly, with a spirit- 
less, weary look upon his face that brought hot tears 
to my eyes. 


look was ever on his face, and he had grown older 
n this short space of time. 





At last I could bear it no more. 

To love him so and be so utterly separated from 
him, even while I could have touched him with my 
hand. To feel to my heart's core the coldness of 
his look and tone when he was forced to speak to 
me. Ob, my heart was rung in those days! 

It ached as young hearts only can ache, and the 
worst was, it was a grief I could share with no one. 
So, finding there was no explanation coming, I left 
the choir. I had a cold, and my voice was weak. 
There was a real reason to give, and I gave it. And 
Emily Otis took my place, and I sat on the Sabbath 
between grandpa and grandma in the old church be- 
low. I could hear him there, but I noed not see him. 

I think grandma guessed was wrong. 
But she thought me such « child that she could 
hardly think of any serious wooing for me yet. 

A week after I had left the choir the organ was 
dumb again. Andrew Hudson’s engagement had 
expired and he refused to renew it. 

He left New Rochelle without even bidding me 
good-by. ~I never knew how much hope was left in 
my heart until I heard that he was gone. 

That day Istaidinmyownroom. And ill enough 
I really was, Heaven knows. 

There's no ail of the body like that of the heart. 
Though grandma's pills and potions I flung out of 
the window by stealth into the flower-beds. 

The next day I dressed myself and went down to 
breakfast. As I stood before the glass I said to 
myself: “Sophy Norroway, the time has come 
when you must play the woman. The only man 
you have ever loved or ever can love has no love for 
you, that is certain; and though you were not to 
blame at first, for he gave vou cause to think he 
was fond of you, you would be to blame now to 
keep that love in your heart, Crush it, or, if you 
can't crush it, hide it. Look as well and be as merry 
as you can, and let nobedy have cause to point at 
you and say, Sophy Norroway was disappointed in 
love, and that is why she never married, when you 
are the lonely old maid you must live to be.” For, 
you see, I had no thought of liking any oneelse. I 
knew that could never happen. 

Well, I fought with myself afterthat. I battled 
down the tears. I forced myself to pay visits and 
to have my frienis about me. I would not cry 
even when alone. But do all I would there was 
the heart-ache still. The fox gnawing at my bo- 
som, though I kept the mantle over it. Sometimes 
I think it is almost a pity that a woman should ever 
love. For we can be sure of nothing in this earth, 
and life is worthless to one of us if the man she 
loves dies or forsakes her. A man can love twenty 
women. But a woman never truly loves more than 
one man. I used to wish often and often that I had 
never met Andrew Hudson. 

Fighting down the love it was wrong now to 
cherish, and trying to do my duty, and, I humbly 
hope, doing it in some measure, I lived through 
the long years, At the end of the tenth grandpa 

and followed him in a few months. 

“T couldn’t live without him,” she said. ‘“ You 
see we'd been together fifty years, husband and I.” 
And those were the last words I ever heard her 
speak ; for an hour after she died, with her cheek 
lying softly in her hand like that of a sleeping babe. 

I could not grieve for them—it seemed so selfish. 
But I was all alone in the world. I lived alone in 
the old house but for my one servant, and sat alone 
in the pew with grandpa’s name upon the back, 
where it had been for fifty years. I heard the new 
organist—a lady—play, and the choir sing, and 
thought, despite myself, of the hands which had once 
touched the keys. 

There were many changes in the church. Old 
Mr. Danbury had been gathered to his fathers. 
The girls who had sung with me were mostly mar- 
ried, as I might have been had I chosen; but I 
would give no man a heart with another’s name 
graven on it, and had said ‘‘ No” to more than one 
who would have made my lonely life pleasanter. I 
was nearly thirty, and the young folks called me 
an ‘‘old maid.” 

I knew, but I was well content, for none had 
ever found my secret out. 

My thirtieth birthday fell on the first Sunday of 
October. It was eleven since the first Sab- 
bath Andrew Hudson played upoh that organ 
to which I listened dreamily as Miss Phillips played 
(as she styled it) the people in—a strain he had 
been fond of; and as I listened the old memories 
swept over me thick and fast. I bent my head 
upon the front of my pew, and prayed that God 
might bless the man I loved wherever he might 
be; for, after all those years, and my long battle 
with myself, there was no change in my love. 

When I lifted my head a stranger was passing 
up the aisle. A man of forty, with an olive skin 
and Spanish eyes—with crisp black hair flecked 
with silver, and falling from the crown—tall, fine- 
ly formed, but walking with a slight limp—An- 
drew Hudson, ten years older than when I had last 
seen him, but Andrew Hudson yet. 

I never hoped to look upon him again with liv- 
ing eyes. I feasted them now. I was not quite 
sure I could live through that hour. The sup- 
pressed agitation seemed to be killing me; yet the 
very sight of him was a joy. He sat above me in 
the side-aisle, and could not see me without turn- 
ing his head. 


Even then, with my mourning veil down, he 
might not know me, and I could hardly be the sanie 
at thirty I was at eighteen. 

I looked and looked, great tears welling into my 

I was not conscious of any thing going on 
Andrew. 
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way. I've said it would these twenty years.” 
At that the crowd huddled back and found them- 
selves at a stand-still. 
Just then a hand touched my shoulder. A voice 
said : 
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**Do not be alarmed. The church will not tum- 
ble about our ears yet. The only danger is a rush 
over the weak spot of the floor.” 

It was Andrew’s voice, and I did not dare to look 
at him. 

I stood quite still. Some of the bolder souls had 
leaped the chasm; others had clambered through 
the windows. The ladies were being handed over 
by means of an extemporaneous bridge, and the 
place was almost empty. : 

The new clergyman had come down from the 
pulpit, and stood, with his wife on his arm, very 
near us. The clerk and Deacon Blauvelt peered 
into the aperture. 

‘*The beams have been dry-rotting a long while,” 
said the latter. ‘‘One of ’em is in two, and the 
other— I say, there's a letter!” 

He interrupted himself by kneeling down and 
thrusting his arm into the chasm. There, on the 
ledge formed by the cellar wall, rested a letter— 
dirty, cobweb-covered, but with the seal unbroken. 

‘* *Miss—Sophy—Norroway,’” he read, slowly. 
“Why, Sophy, that’s yours!” 

I saw Andrew Hudson start violently and turn 
his eyes upon me with a new look in them, and I 
stretched out my hand. How it trembled ! 

“An old letter,” I said. “I lost one before I 
read it ten yearsago. It must have slipped through 
that crack in the floor we all know of.” And I 
spoke calmly, though my heart was beating so that 
I could hear it. 

I crossed the bridge with a laugh the next mo- 
ment, chatted a while with the clergyman's wife, 
and betook myself home. Half-way I heard a step 
following me—a step I knew so well. I tried to 
go on and could not. I paused. He gained upon 
me. The soft brown hand, with its rounded finger- 
tips, caught mine. 

‘*Miss Norroway—Sophy,” he almost gasped. 
“*Stop—listen to me—I beseech you. Sit down— 
here, under these maples, and read that note—read 
and answer it; not as it asks you, but with a word 
~a smile—a look. Life seems within my grasp 
once more !” 

He sank upon. the grass under the maples, and 
drew me down beside him. 

In a sort of dream I broke the seal and glanced 
over the first words of the page before me. It bore 
the date of eleven years before, and read thus : 

“ Dear Sopny—” 

I tried to read on, but the letters danced before 
my eyes. I glanced at the signature and saw his 
name. The letter fluttered into my lap. 

** Sophy,” he pleaded, “‘read all, and answer me.” 

But there was no need. The truth had flashed 
uponme. The lost letter had been from him, asking 
me to be his wife, and he had taken silence for re- 
jection of his suit. Oh the ten long years of hid- 
den sorrow—years that had changed me from a 
girl to a woman, that had sprinkled silver in his 
ebon lock! What bitter payment for one careless 
act! He drew closer to me. 

My eyes met his, my hand was stretched toward 
him. “Oh, Andrew!” I cried. 

“You never could have been so dear to me had 
you not loved me all the while.” 

And the next moment I was clasped to his breast, 
and our lips met in their first kiss. 

Have I told you enough? I will not sadden the 
story now by going back into those weary years of 
separation—I will not weary you with the chain of 
events which brought him on that day to New 
Rochelle and to the church porch. But I will tell 
how, on one sunny morn, Queen Anne's bells in 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 

Tar Wrone Bowpts.—Pumpkins popped in to pay his 
Trent, putting on « long face to correspond with the occa- 
sion. On entering the house, he said that the times were 
so hard that he couldn't raise the money ; and, dashing 
down a bundle of notes on the table, exclaimed, ** There! 
money was taken up and 
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half out?” 





A Grave-piecens’ Srarxe.—The Courrier de Sadne et 
Loire says: “ Sepuichral news reaches us from Autun, 


The grave-diggers have struck! The of Autun 

must not, therefore, die, unless they wis r bodies to 

remain unburied. We see no other way of ing the 
of men who tive by other people's od 





Joun G. Saxe has put forth the following epigrem: 


“ Saratoga 


At onee to distinguish the two; 
At one, you go into the water, 
At the other, it goes into you,” 





Arr Nore.—We have been favored with private view 
of « picture of despair, Without minutely eetickdng the 
nee <= 4 —— the banking account is con- 
siderably overdrawn. that the money displ 
want of keeping. = ‘ vie. 


LINES TO A YOUNG LADY OF FASHION, 
I love thee for thy chignon, for the boes of purchased hair 
Which thou hast on thine occiput the charming taste to 
wear. 
Oh, what a grace that ornament unto thy poll doth lend, 
Wound ~ Tame seems a curtain-rod with knobs at either 
en 





I love er for the roses, purchased too, thy cheeks that 


The lilies likewise that adorn thy pearty-powdered neck, 
And all that sweet “il/usion” that, oor thy features 


spread, 
Improves the poor reality of Nature’s white and red. 


I love thee for the muslin and the gauze about thee hou 
Like endive that in salad doth 4 oot tail oot 
And oh! I love thee for the boots thine enkles that protect, 
So proper to the manly style young ladies now affect, 


Rove thse hes Oy teare nets there may, for T see, 
The a ap oma a draper’s shop inside all thet dress 
I do not love thee for thy fi 


do but thy surface know, 
The picture ‘tis I value, not t csaves 06d fae. P 


I love thee for thine emptiness, thy vanity, and pride 

But oh! too lovely, far too «var. art thou ra my bride. 
So dear a wife as thou wouldst prove, to marry thee, alas? 
How very rich I ought to be, and should be—what an ass! 





Tworo.tp I.LusTRations. — Sir Flescher Norton was 
noted for his want of courtesy. pleading before 
Lord Mansfield, on some question of manoriai right, he 
chanced unfortunately to say: ‘‘I can illustrate the point 
in an instant in my own person; I myself have two little 
manors." The j immediately interposed, with one 
of his blandest smiles, “* We all know it, Sir Fletcher.” 





Fuppviep Rats.—-A servant-girl in that uncertain re. 
gion known as ‘* Out West" recently tried whisky to kill 
rats. She made it sweet with sugar crumbled in bread, 
and set the dish in the cellar. A few hours after she went 
down and found several rats gloriously “*fuddied,” en- 
gaged in throwing potato parings and hauling one another 
up to drink. These were easily disposed of; those not 
killed left the premises i diately, undoubtediy 
ing with a severe headache. 


CHRONOLOGY OF ENGLAND'S CROWN. 











by en yy yy 
u cy juray to ait on 
de now dead and gone afore us, hab 
on de said afuresaid, and he did on de night 
fusteenth ovember, come to def by fallin’ from 
de ober de riber in de said riber, whar we find he 
and a’terwards on de 


was drown, 
rider side, whar we e'pore he was froze to def.” 


—_—__-_ 


Apagoros pe LiArricawve.—Why does Selica remind 
you of « doorway ?—Because she is an egress, 
will indivatinerecsigniiins 
An Erron.— Off she goes!” said Mr, Smith to his 
spouse, as they started by the railway from Loudon bridge, 
* You are wrong, said Mra. Smith, *‘ for this is the* 
train.” 


E 





a 
A countryman once brought a piece of board to an artist, 
with the request that he would paint u it St. Christe- 
pher as large as life. “ But,” retu the artist, “that. 
board is much too small for that purpose.” The cour 
tryman looked perplexed at this unexpected 
«That's a bad job,” said he; “ but, look’ee, Six, ye can 
let his feet hang down over the edge.” 
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The reason why those astute 


chorus a refrain is that it is generally better left out, 
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JULY. 
BY AMELIA B. EDWARDS. 


Tue heavy twilight closes round ; 

The chureh clocks their old tale repeat ; 
Dullied is the hoarse, unresting sound 

Oi traffic in the sultry street ; 

Languid the ebbing tide of feet; 
Languid the leaves of the one tree 

from my attic window see. 


A poor, unlovely, stunted thing, 
With crippled stem and scanty leaves ; 

And yet it tells me tales of spring, 
And legends of the summer eves. 
Alas! the autumn wind bereaves 

My life of its one grace, what day 

It rends the last dead leaf away. 


For weary hands and eyes are free 
To steal a moment's rest at times; 
And when I turn to yonder tree 
I dream of sunny, southern climes, 
And weave my fancies into rhymes 
That rise and fall, like summer seas, 
As bend those branches to the breeze. 


Then dreaming, I once more behold 
The little home where I was born, 
The purple heath, the rippling gold 
Of hill-sides rich with July corn ; 
And then, ah me! I wake forlorn 
To want and work; and all I see 
Are roofs, and spires, and my one tree! 


The toilsome wheels, the restless feet, 
The murmur in the stagnant air, 
The dull length of the city street, 

The dull rouad of the city square, 
Oppress me with a vague despair ; 
And still I weep, and work, and weep, 
Sleep, half-awake—wake, half-asleep ! 


But when I think of fields“hnd lanes 
Warm with the perfames of July ; 
And wooded slopes, and waving plains— 

Then, for one glimpse of God’s blue sky 
I feel that I would gladly die— 
Gladly lie down to rest and pray, 
And with the sunset pass away. 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY. 


By AMELIA B, EDWARDS, 
Author of “ Bazpaga’s History,” &c. 


CHAPTER XXXVv. 
BRAVO ANTINOUS! 


Tue two Pulteneys staid out, the one to act 
as judge, the other as time-keeper; and the 
time-keeper was to give the starting signal by 
firing a pistol. 

In the mean while the eight competitors were 
ranged side by side, close under the ladies’ plat- 
form, with the sleeves of their jerseys rolled up 
above the elbows, their arms drawn close to their 
bodies, and their clenched fists pressed against 








> their cheste—all lithe and eager-looking, like a 


pack of greyhounds. Of these, the two tallest 
and fairest were Saxon Trefalden and Sir Char- 
les Burgoyne. Sir Charles was the handsomer 
man; but Saxon was a shade the taller, and 
something more than a shade broader across the 
shoulders. 

Well m ght Miss Hatherton call him the gold- 
en-haired \ntinous; caly that he was Antinous 
on a grand r scale than the famous Antinous of 
the Capitol—Antinous with Herculean possibil- 
ities of strength and speed. 

With the exception of Lord Castletowers, 
whose jersey was of a creamy white, just the tint 
of his flannel trowsers, the young men were each 
dietinguished by the colors of their shirts. Sax- 
on’s was striped pak. and white; Burgoyne’s 
light blue and white; Vaughan’s mauve and 
white; and so on. 

All was ready. ‘The course was clear; the 
spectaiors silent; the competitors drawn up, and 
waiting. Suddenly the time-keeper threw up 
his hand and fired in the air. At the same in- 
stant, as if shot from his pistol, the eight ranners 
sprang forrvard, and the race began. 

They had no sooner started than Saxon took 
the lead, runying lightly and steadily, with his 
head well up, and his curls dancing in the sun. 
He was obviously putting but little labor into his 
running, and yet, at the first three or four bounds, 
he had gainved a good ten feet on his compan- 
ions. Nextin order came Castletowers, Veudiam, 
and Burgoyne, almost level with each other; 


and close after them, Edward Brandon, whose, | 


slightness of make and length of limb 
him to run tolerably well for a short distance; 


but whose want of real vhysique invari 


knocked himi up at the end of the first three 


hundred yards. Torrington, Greville, and Pel- 
ham Hay brought up the rear. In this order 
they ran the first round. At the second turn, 
however, just as they neared the ladies’ platform, 
Castletowers made a rush to the frout, and pass- 


bly i pace, widening space 
beswdne the four last at every 
stride. 





his rush, Saxon, without any apparent effort, 
bounded ahead, and again left his friend some 
three yards behind. 
Secriaaiee, Greville, and e now drepnet 
out ranks, one by one, gave up 
Castletowe’ 


on as before. 

At the fourth round Castletowers brought 
himself up abreast a Veoen Fadi = 
Burgo’ gave in, obvi- 
ously Nat Castletowers again dashed forward, 
and again secured the lead. a 

A subdued murmur, that broke now and then 
into a cheer, ran round the course, Every eye 
was riveted upon the runners. Every head 
turned as they turned, and was outstretched to 
follow them. The ladies rose on the platform 
and watched them through their glasses. There 
were only three now—a white shirt, a 
and a mauve; but white — vided the 
suffrages of the lookers-on, nobody cared a 
straw for mauve. 

Again the circuit was nearly completed, and 
they were aqeronching the stand. The next 
round would be the sixth and last. The interest 
of the moment became intense. The murmur 
swelled again, and became a shout—hats were 
waved, handkerchiefs fluttered—even Lady Cas- 
tletowers leaued forward with a glow of real ex- 
citement on her face. 

On they came—the Earl first, in his white 
jersey, pale as marble, breathing in short heavy 
gasps, lips quivering, brows closely knitted, keep- 
ing up his lead gallantly, but keeping it by dint 
of sheer pluck and nervous energy. Saxon next 
—a little flushed, but light of foot and self-pos- 
sessed as ever, as fresh apparently as when he 
first started, and capable of running on at the 
same steady rate for any number of miles that 
might be set before him. Vaughan last—com- 
ing up very heavily, and full twenty yards in 
the rear. 

‘* Good Heavens!” cried Miss Hatherton, half 
beside herself with impatience, ‘‘ how can he let 
Lord keep the lead?” 

‘* Because he can not help it,” said Olimpia, 
scornfully triumphant, She had forgotten that 
Saxon was her chosen knight, and all her sym- 
pathies were with the Earl. 

** Absurd! he has but to out a little more 
speed and he must win. Earl is nearly— 
There! there! did I not tell you so? Bravo 
Antinous !” 

They passed the platform; and as they passed 

on looked up with an ardent smile, waved 
his hand to Olimpia, threw up his head like a 
young war-horse, bounded forward as if the wings 
were really on his oe the Earl as 
easily as a man on passes & man on 
foot. ‘Till this moment the race, earnest enough 
for the rest, had been mere play to him. Til 
this moment he had not attempted to “put out 
we — or show what he could do. 

as 


the midst of the roar, before Lord Castletowers 
had got over a third of the distance, Saxon had 


Pulteney, ae “Last round thirty-one 
By * 


seconds and a half. Jove, Sir; though I’ve 
seen it myself, I can scarcely believe it!” 

Saxon laughed, joyously. 

“*T could have it almost as easily,” said 


her hands, only to lay it the next moment at 
her feet? Doubtless she remembered in good 
time that Saxon was her chosen knight, and 
forgot how disloyally her sympathies had strayed 
from him in the race. Dou 
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for other reasons. If such an 

henanedl  IRGIES. "Ba, jo do hie dation 
to scorn. wo 

would Mr. Kidd. Both the detective and the 

la xs ere too familiar with the dark 
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if 


the astonished spectators like a me- | 


_pointed with his thumb over his shoulder, and 





committed it to pondered 
ed oer i, and fed his imagination 
before he proceeded to 

the matter. 


coed anachronism in the Greeo-Gothie style 

‘Elton Lodge,” a prim modern residence, with 
gardens, gates, and a i 3; “Elton 
Co! ” an unassuming little place, shrinking 
back from the high-road, in a screen of lilacs 
and laburnums; but ‘‘ Elton House” represent. 
ed none of these to the mind’s eye. ‘Elton 
House” might be ancient or modern, large or 
small, a cockney palace or a relic of the old 
court days, There was nothing in its name to 
assist conjecture in any way. Thus again, the 
very suburb was perplexing. Of all districts. 
round about Sanien there is none so diverse 
in its characteristics as Kensington—none so old 
in part, so new in part; so stately here, so squal- 
id there; so of the country countrified in one 
direction, so — town a y og % = 
ton House might partake of an ese condi- 
tions for aught that one phe 3 gather from its 


name. 

In short, Mr. Abel Keckwitch turned the ad- 
dress over in his mind much as some people turn 
their letters over, stimulating their curiosity in- 
stead of gratifying it, and spelling out the motto 
on the seal instead of breaking it. 

At length he resolved to go over to Kensing- 
ton and reconnoitre the ground. Having come 
to this determination one Saturday afternoon 
- which day, when practicable, Mr. Trefalden 

ismissed his clerks at five o’clock), Abel Keck- 
witch pushed forward with his work; closed the 
office precisely as St. Dunstan’s clock was strik- 
ing; and instead of trudging as usual direct to 
Pentonville, turned his face westward, and hailed 
the first Hammersmith omnibus that came by. 

It was a lovely afternoon; warm, sunny, sum- 
merlike. Mr. ‘Trefaideu’s head clerk knew that 
the park trees were in all the beauty of their 
early leafage, and that the air beyond Charing 
Cross would be delicious; and he was sorely 
tempted to take a seat on the roof. But pru- 
dence prevailed. To risk observation would be 
to imperil the very end for which he was work- 
ing; so, with a sigh, he gave up the air and the 
sunshine, and took an inside place next the door. 

The omnibus soon filled, and, once closely 
packed, rattled merrily on till it drew up for 
the five minutes’ rest at the ite 


This interlude played out, the omnibus rattled 
on again to the corner i 


Kensington 
Road, with the foe, broad park lying all along 
to the right, and row after row of stately terraces 
to the left. 
‘*Put me down, condnctor,” said Mr. Keck- 
witch, ‘‘at the first turning beyond Elton 
House.” 


He had weighed every word of this t- 
ly simple sentence, and ly waited till the 
omnibus was less cro before delivering it. 


He knew that the nen Road, taken from 
the point where Knightsbridge is supposed to 
end, up to that other point where Hammersmith 
is supposed to begin, covers a fair three miles of 
ground; and he wanted to be set down as near 
as possible to the spot of which he was in search. 
But then it was essential that he should not seem 
to be looking for Elton House, or going to Elton 
House, or inquiring about Elton House in any 
way; so he worded his little speech with an in- 
genuity that was quite masterly as far as it went. 

‘*Elton House, Sir?” said the conductor. 
**Don’t know it. What's the name of the 
Street ?” 

Mr. Keckwitch took a letter from his pocket, 
and affected to look for the address. 

“*Ah!” he replied, refolding it with a disa 
pointed air, “that I can not tell you. My di- 
rections only say, ‘the first turning beyond El- 
ton House.’ I am a stranger to this part of 
London myself.” : 

The conductor seratched his ear, looked puz- 
zled, and applied to the driver. 

‘*’Arry,” said he. ‘Know Elton House?” 

——— House?” repeated the driver. “Can’t 
say ‘Sage 

‘“‘T think I have heard the name," observed a 
a man on Sag Lona 

‘*T’m sure seen it somewhere,” said an- 
other on the roof. 

And this was all the information to be had 


the s “ 
Mr. 's artifice had failed. 

pry no entra bake es ys 

out inquiry—therefore must be made. 

was but there was no help for it. Just 

as he made up his mind to this 

the gate, 


vg “y down by Slade’s Lane, beyond 
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siderably higher than the rest, and close against 
a gateway flanked by a — of stone pillars. 
This gate occupied exactly the corner where the 
road turned, so that it blunted the angle, as it 
were, and commanded the lane in both direc- 
tions. It was a wooden yee. | aramnmeey 

enough, 
apparently, for a carriage to drive through, and 


time-stained and battered, and looked as if they 

t have stood there since the days when 
William of Orange brought his Dutch court to 
Kensington. In one of them was a plain brass 
bell-handle. On both were painted, in faded 
and half illegible letters, the words, ‘‘ Elton 





CONSTANCE KENT. 


Five years ago the English public was startled 
from its usual quiet by a murder which appeared to 
be as mysterious as it was horrible. A young boy 
of four years old—Francis SavitLe Kent—was on 


wrapped 
in a blanket belonging to his bed. This occurred at 
Road-hill House, Wiltshire, near Frome. Road-hill 
House was at that time inhabited by Mr. Kent, who 
held the office of factory inspector. Including three 
servants, his family consisted of twelve persons. 
He had been married twice, and, besides his wife 
and her three children, there were in the house three 
daughters and a son by a former wife. The mur- 
dered child, Francis Savrtie Kexr, belonged to 
the second family, and was four 


was beyond comprehension. An inquest was held 
over the body two days after the murder. 


and, search was it was 
some time before his dead “ in a blanket 
taken from the cot, was found ih the privy opening 
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house, else how could 
way in the dark down the and through 
yard to the outhouse? there was a fierce 
watch-dog in the yard, which would have given 
emir ad ae teih as ae a 
generally agreed a or woman must 
concerned in the affair, because after the 
in which the child’s body was wrapped had 
from between the sheet and counterpane, 
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At this the inquiry placed in the hands 
of Inspector we the London detective 
force, and a reward of two hundred pounds was of- 


oe ee Sees 
wre a wins 
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fered for the detection of the murderer. No evi- 

dence wes discovered throwing pry suspicion on the 
use-maid or nurse-maid, latter, Euizaserat 

trowon, who had been arrested, was released. Those 


tween. these two. persons ; that they had been dis- 


Kenr had studied Dz Quixcy’s grim jest when he 
treated murder as one of the fine arts ; for her crime 
may be set down as the very triumph and model 
of murders. That a little infant should be mur- 
dered at all, still more that it should be murdered 
by its sister, still more that that sister should be 
herself all that was young, pure, innocent, and en- 
gaging, is a monstrous solecism in nature and 
mind; but that the murderess should so long and 
so faithfully keep her own counsel, and exhibit no- 
thing of the eating ulcer which, as the world says, 
must have been at work on her soul, is what will 
make the name of Constance Kent infamous to 


your breast until at last they assumed over you the 

influence and the power of the Evil One.” = 
Mr. Justice WiLLzs here became deeply a 

and Wusclly bumst late tenn, which sarteded ba 

from proceeding with his remarks for some minutes. 
The prisoner at the bar, who up to this time had 

maintained the greatest composure, could no longer 

th 


witness the 


apparent indifference. 
As the Judge spoke of her having been 


influenced 
by “jealousy and anger” she exclaimed, “ Not jeal- 


Then turning her head from 


ousy, not jealousy. 
the Judge she burst into a flood of tears, which were 


audible in every part of the court, and 


Mr. Justice WILLEs continued : 


“Whether her Majesty, with whom alone the 


marks leading to the conclusion that it be- | all ti sider the fact of your youth at the time when the | , CU™osrrixs or Mammisce.—In England, in ube year 
Iouged to ber. But, even assuming that this was | On the 10th of August, 1863, Consrance Kuxr, | murder was and the fact that you were | iors nor widiivens, ced pine ane mete Deliat Uacho- 
the presence of the flannel near the body of the friendless girl, came to St. Mary’s Hospital in convicted chiefly upon your own confession, which | sters nor widows. Half of these twenty marriazes of di- 
child by no means that it had been carried | Queen’s Brighton. Here she came under | removes from others, is a question which beged pemh met A The returns state 
there by its owner. As for the cardinal point of | the care of Miss Gream and Father Waayer. In | it would be presumption for me to answer here. It Ste rl Seren dh Te nad my 
this —the alleged intimacy between the nurse | the course of their spiritual conversations with her | well behooves you to live what is left of your life as | the diellenire fan tekeen th of the men 
and Mr. Kew, it rested from first to last upon | they made her confess her crime. ‘‘I had her up,” | one who is about to die, and to seek a more endur- and the women, were under thirty. But there are some 
mere supposition, without any substance of fact. says Miss Gram, “first of all to speak to her on | ing mercy, by sincere and deep contrition, and by a Senan Ore man ce ete See 
In Inspector WurcHeR’s hands this mysterious and something in the conversa- the only redem and satisfaction | not thirty-five ; a Pe ee pegs ook oe 
rder entered upon a fearful and somewhat unex- | tion made her tell me that she carri~i the child | for all the sins of the world. It only remains for | man above seventy. Two hundred ead a 
mu! phase. Suspicion was now directed t | down stairs while it was sleeping, she had left | me to discharge the duty which the law imposes were cated whe wate aixteen yoars old, and 
Sree an Shab, tho thle ar ots aaeteae the house through the drawing-room window, and | upon the court without alternative, and that is to ch cdetewn mast ssedg ath to eeedede chat ektaen 
child She was officially charged with the crime. that she had used a razor in the commission of the | pass upon you the sentence which the law adjudges | older than themselves. The days of oyr years are three- 
The amount of direct proof was, however, so slight, | ‘Time. She said it was not from any dislike to the | for murder: That you be taken from the soore years and ten; but this return shows ue one tine. 
that the charge was immediately dismissed. Still, | child, but it was revenge on her step-mother.” place where you now stand to the place whence you male wees boner Cane iat te re ae 
“what legal evidence there was tended. more to in- Constance Kent’s confession led necessarily to | came, from thence to the place of e that p mpd 
wulpate the sister than the nurse. It was proved | her trial, which took place on the 2ist of July, 1865, | that you be hanged by the neck until your body be until, after ey ptr Ry Be 
pre cee abstracted her night- | #t the Salisbury Assizes, The trial was deeply im- | dead; that when your body be dead it be buried con ed eee de ann peneaass ; ares of Bs 
wn worn on the night of the murder from the | pressive and affecting. In less than half an hour | within the precincts of the jail in which you were tay be noted « map of uinety-two mars — 
eekly bundle of linen prepared for the laundress. it was concluded. The proceedings were to com- | last confined; ang may God have mercy on your | of eighty-one. : ston) 
‘And some amount of motive was suggested. The | Menee at nine o'clock, and long before that time | soul!” Bap Dossamne—When 0 Rieman of irregular bab- 


- ; crowded in part, When the concluding words of the awful sen- | its, of ill 
1 Constance, then only a child of sixteen, was | the court was every 
Enown to be jenious of the children of the second being utterly unable to gain admission. The Rev. is 


a, ee ead the institution at Brighton) occupied two conspicu- SO See Cae wes ant s Arp eaate Sx etwmbly Son ony eke tea en ee 
fancied—sh: can 


domestic slight, 
fun heme a in boy’s clothes, and in com- | 08 seats in court, and they were naturally objects eneeet ot tho bar had coseet eenping, Gnd 10- tan sony mote by which be. rid himself of the fe 
pany with a younger brother. Other wild rumors, of much attention.. Great doubts seemed to exist | ceived her sentence in a manner which was perfectly Sete end on y= fee D3 
founded ly on the usual loose village scandal, up to the last moment as to what particular course pepe degree my wri yosarny fection, respect, and he has only to 4 
scarcely presented sufficient solidity to divert legal | Would be taken in the matter, and whether Miss — When ustice Wriixs had conclud- meget, harcbas tithe, sad portage ecuaity. Th 
prisoner turned round to the female warder inte the final dewey So lapse 
to aute-nuptial 


2 ; ° or 
poe ec mica per Wg Lp pom had yielded to the solicitation of some to | who had accompanied her in 


i rather against the father, while, as re- withdraw that plea, and let the case go to trial be- 
queded Clomemamen Kamp--alilenah the Soteaiits So $ ie aan of 
made from the first little secret of their strong sus- | ™0st persons until within a few minutes of the pris- 


picions, amounting almost to certainty, against her 


at in spite of the penalties of bigamy to contract « second alliance 
cin ce See ctnkr cals bench, Miss Con-tance Kewr was called into the | Tiosity as to the details of the murder. Many there Si bap echy te wear tn Ein Hoare netnooee and supply 
this interesting young lady. One so young and so | dock. She was dressed in deep black, and wore are too who think that the plea ought not to have ‘her with a. sufficient case to go to the Divoree Court, 
fair and who had so well stood the painful position black gauntlet gloves. The face was hidden by a | been as conclusive. It is known that in- ae manner, @ husbands who tave hese alive te (hi ad. 
first of witness in the charge against the nurse, | black worsted veil;‘which she raised on being called | samity runs in her family, and it would not be an | Y*™*8* ve realized it, is by no means small. 

and then of a principal in her own case, could not | upon to plead. She wore a plain black cloak, but | improbable thing that she should have been led by reas Cows amp Musxate ow Houlsxe.—The scat 
possibly be guilty, : her bonnet was adorned with « black bugle trim- | some strange impulse to make a false confession. | “iti These tee of « native boot peter ee 
The interest in the investigation was about this | ming. There was nothing striking about her per- | But-she confessed and plead guilty, and it was im- try, end from the quantity and of their railk, as 
time diversified by the self-accusation of a drunken | S0nal appearance, nor probsbly would she be con- 29 iment Paty gee Nor as from the laudable propensity of the beef to accu. 
me div: by the self-accu: jet ticularly lady-lik there any reason to doubt the guilt of mulate on those parts that are worth a handsome price 


fellow. But after his depositions had been taken | Sidered in 

the self-accuser began to seek for, and really suc- | her features being - 

ceeded in establishing an alibi. But this diversion | #04 there being an entire absence me 

was, of course, only momentary ; and mpeg ‘ tennipuetetina ; 

pretty certain that either ConsraNce or her er . with this cixi’ 
mitted under, roug' vestiga- | entered the dock Mr. Ropway, the solicitor of the connected girl’s 

Gen —— . eee family, stepped up to her, and entered into a short 


would 
tion one feature is prominent —an evident desire modated ate 
on the part of the legal and judicial authorities not but apparently earnest conversation of a minute or appear to us that the Road-hill murder has become ‘ their fi eS 
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Kenr. 

Queen Vicrort, at the advice of the Home Sec- | with white in the most curious manner. The pride 

, has commuted Miss Kenr’s punishment to | the Hollanders take in their cattle is well deserved, 
features 
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to push the matter as against ConsTaNce. Ho — been formall in charge the ag tay ates oneal oe teay ont titase saan Cathal a Cet a 
pains were taken to find the missing night-dress ; ving y given by alty of the law ed, while in summer they are covered with cotion cloths, 
and although Inspector Wui¢Her wrote out a | Governor of the county jail to the court the pro- . that they may not euler from the attacks of thoec listle 
lengthy paper proving quite conclusively that Con- | ceedings were commenced y the Clerk, who, ad- winged 3 at oe wo dn of on te 
STANCE must have done the deed, yet no allusion | dressing the prisoner, said: ‘‘ Constance Emiiie INTERESTING ITEMS. ots. Gait ony © ths hate tes nn cece milk- 
was made to this document, which is indeed now | Kent, you stand charged with having willfully = RABIES maidens of the ruddiest complexions, who.teke good care 
for the first time made public. Much of the sym- | murdered Francis Saviiie Kent, at Road-hill in filehing — ——— that their tempers are not ruffled, aud show the most af. 
that, if she | House, on the 30th of June, 1860; how say you? ao fectionate for thoir welfare. The Hollanders have 
pathy for the girl rested upon a belief that, . i. Ferree 0 larcenies, those of Canton are far more Sob aula Gia uany af antiummedts to dio ene on oe baees 
had committed the crime at all, she had been goad- | are you guilty or not guilty?” She answered, in a Nae era Patent tae te anne a cekdom | and one can hardly avold tustituting « com 
ed on to it by unkindness and oppressive treatment | low tone of voice, “‘ Guilty.” Judge Wiiies asked pe pr ep yb me ne gastoun batvenn the peneud than ed the cha fa Boeke 
at home—a belief which is now discredited by Con- | her if she was aware that she was charged with * not leave his shop to denounce « thief who is committing cpest te aap ons Commas, How po = oe 
sTANCE's own denial. The most important wit- | having willfully, intentionally, and with malice, depredations at hie very door, but will probebiy at a ae apediie i oan Wake eae 
nesses in the case—some of Consrance’s school- | killed her brother. She answered that she was. win eamhoned, Giada Woods anaes reed and after their day's labors were over did 
companions—who might have disclosed the extent | ‘‘ And you plead guilty to that ?” asked the Judge. been known to arrest a sedan chair, and to rob the party nana nd ec ee 
of her feeling against her half-brother and the Oomsranos = conveyed within it, the bearers not being accom- | io slinks round .o one’s i toe sates Oeleoy 
threats which they had heard her utter, were very What is your answer?” asked the Judge. ee Neely Fae ry Loe FL light, as if be were ashamed of bimeelf, and leaves « wine. 
partial in their testimony, telling not one half of Still she remained silent. In'ine fate, hen sortigted man yee beng crv RS tee cot AGE, eer Set conte aang © 
what they knew. The father himself, without any | _ Repeating the charge as made in the indictment | in nis sedan, his spectacles were removed before his pock- , 
doubt, was convinced of his daughter's guilt; but | the Judge again asked, “Are you guilty, or not | ots were oak Bo scthery tock vats te 0 hens pe ee ene D lalete sian Srey mine emt 
notwithstanding the fact that suspicion rested with r= © enawered Commpancn. amusing modes of plunder in China is the pmondye mrtg ar Twice a year (on the 12th 
great weight, though unjustly, against himself, he ’ ~ eT. Bs ¢ for fori, the atching them with rody lin, and of August and the 14th of November) they appear in enor- 
preferred to sacrifice his own reputation rather than | Then said the Judge, “‘ Let the plea be recorded.” | hook. A man will be sometimes seen on the wall | mous numbers. During nine hours ia Bostou, when they 
The silence which followed was broken by Mr. | of a poultry-yard his bait cocks and | were described as falling as thick as snow-flukes, two hun- 
take any step to secure the conviction of his daugh- ’ ho said: “M Sneak alow woe en ait caer its neck, | dred and forty thousand meteors were observed. The 
ter. He doubtless was instrumental in hiding the CoLzRmpcr, Queen's counsel, who y lord, caavering one sway to his hag: end thet replen- | number in a year perhaps, be astimated at 
material evidences of her guilt. Consrance her- | 48 counsel for the defense, acting on the prisoner’s | ished he wilP move off with « simplicity and serenity of | hundreds or ot mica even these would 
self protested to her own innocence, although she | behalf, before your lordship passes sentence, I de- countenance ike the gravast of mandarin. AY Macaé, on Cee! SO 8 ene pasties | etal eens 36 ate 
knew that her guilt was attributed to her father. In prs ve M things—fest, solemaly in the pres ml et) RT Tg Of light amd heat, and by direct observations on 
the examination of Exzzaseru Govan, and in her | ence of ty God, as a person who values her | therewas an abundance of silver plate. The sumhad gone | comet, we learn ths eatverse bo filed Up's tention 
own examination, she exhibited a wonderful self- | own soul, she wishes me to say that the guilt is dows, the var-contiay ware the windows left | medium the ether), thevagh the friction of SRA AL Sam 
possession. Serene and calm, she stood amidst the egress or nN Sewgpade pelber yates: open Sots Linn by aye © —— oo lene ~~ 
wreck of the happiness of all belonging to her. She long suffered most unjust and cruel suspicion are Som ib werent, o> the coms memeed every bongho diminution of their of revolution, 1t tans be other 
went through the terrible ordeal of her own accu- | W and absolutely innocent; and, secondly, | was extinguished by a puff from the bamboo hollow tubes. | wise with the ler bodies, In the time for 
sation, and what ought to have been the more pierc- that she was not driven to this act, as has been as- ‘Fhe cpeeeenne pee Seveards tn dartanatn, chetad ofitoves So en soe ee a Party 
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led and played with a few hours before—and almost | entertain no doubt having read the evidence 

hacked his head off. Having disposed of her vic- | in the depositions, and considering this is your third 

tim, and of every vestige of her crime, she calmly ane 6 ee eee 

retired to bed, and stood the next morning among | of a guilty i murder was one 

lation ef nd Reussheld with Sant Gist hepey dine. Soler Aaaiactisine of ud Glee 

lation of unconscious terror and pity looked penne pe is to have allowed your 

60 natural. The line taken at that dreadful hour } feelings of anger to have worked in 4 
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BABELS AND CABLES. 


Wuew men of old so vainly tried 
To build a tower unto heaven, 
A monament of human pride 


To all posterity was given. 
No Label sounds, at present day, 
Attest the force of God's decree; 
But Silence sits upon the way 
That man would build across the sea. 


REAR-ADMIRAL BELL. 


Actixe Rear-ApstraL HENRY 
Il. Bett, about to assume the com- 
mand of the United States naval forces 
in the East Indies, is a native of 
North Carolina, from which State he 
entered the naval service August 4, 
1823. Passing through the grades of 
Midshipmian, Passed - Midshipman, 
and Lieutenant, he was made a Com- 
mander in 1854,.and was soon after 
ordered to the United States ship San 
Jacinto, destined for the East Indies, 
as the flag-ship of Commodore JAMES 
ARMSTRONG. 

During the service of the San Ja- 
cirto on the China station the English 
managed to improvise a quarrel with 
the Chinese authorities, and in con- 
junction with their French allies were 
waging war upon that people. Pend- 
ing these vexatious and irritating 
hostilities, a boat from the United 
States ship Portsmouth, proceeding yp 
the Canton River, was fired upon 
from the barrier forts. Commodore 
Armstrong determined very prompt- 
ly to punish this insult to our flag, and 
an attack was made upon the forts by 
the United States sloops of war 
Portsmouth and Levant, Commanders 
Youre and Ssurs, and the boats of 
the San Jacinto, Commander Brut. 
Considering the strength of the works, 
the number of guns and of the gar- 
rison, and the smallness of the as- 
sailing party, the result was almost 
incredible. After long and obstinate 
fighting the Chinese troops’ were rout- 
ed, their works captured and thor- 
oughly destroyed. 

A modest granite shaft at the 
Brooklyn Navy-yard commemorates 
the event and the names of the brave 
men who. were slain in the contest.— 
Throughout this operation Command- 
er Bevt, as testified to by the la- 
mented Foorr, was conspicuous for 
his cool, deliberate gallantry, exhib- 
iting always the sterling qualities of 
an accomplished officer. 
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When the rebellion broke out Com. 
mander Bett, although a Southern- 
er, promptly offered his services to 
the National Government, and sought 
active duty. When Admiral (then 
Commodore) Farracut was ordered 
to the command of the West Gulf 
squadron, he selected Commodore 
Be. as his Fleet Captain. In this 
confidential and responsible position 
he was a prominent participant in 
tue grand and thrilling events which 
culminated in the destruction of the 
rebel fleet, the capture of New Or- 
leans, and the opening of the Mis- 
sissippi. When Admiral Farragut 
came North to recruit his health and 
prepare for the next and final struggle 
with the enemy in Mobile Bay, he 
left the command of the’ West Gulf 
squadron with Commodore Beit. A 
brave, modest man, a patriotic and 
accomplished officer, a courteous and 
conscientious gentleman, few. can 
show and none deserve a better rec- 
ord. . 

The //artford, which is to be the 
flag-ship of the East India squadron, 
and in which Admiral BE set sa }, 
has a history of which she may will 
be proud. She was the flag-ship of 
Admiral Farracvt in the celebrated 
fight in Mobile Bay. Every beam in 
her is loyal and true. May her future 
be as fortunate as her past is glorious! 





PARIS FASHIONS FOR 
AUGUST. 


For dress at bathing and watering 
places the summer tgilets of the pres- 
ent season have undergone but little 
modification, and in all their princi- 
pal features remain the same as last 
year. The most fashionable mate- 
rials are the light silks and the spot- 
ted muslins generally employed for 
the complete costume. For the sake 
of variety, a black or blue silk casaque 
may be worn with advantage; the 
blue casaque is especially charming 
for young or fair persons. 

Among the host of bonnets invent- 
ed by the inexhaustible ingenuity of 
the Parisian modistes, the chapraur 
Empire, for ceremonial purposes, are 
the adopted favorites. They are sim- 
ply ornamented with a swallow, a 
colibri, or a bird’s wing placed upon 
corn or upon a little verdure: as for 
old and steel ornaments and span- 
rles, they are no longer patronized. 

. In the way of fancy hats, round black 
traw chapeaux with white or blue 
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feathers, and yellow straw with black feathers, are 
the most distingués. 

An agreeable innovation is the general adoption 
of white, blue, or green gauze veils for all descrip- 
tions of bonnets. They should be very long, and 
be thrown on one side, so as to drape gracefully, 
and not be turned over the bonnet, when desired to 
be removed while in conversation, or for greater 
freedom of respiration. Even with fancy hats we 
have seen many of these graceful veils, a yard long, 
worn with much advantage, particularly by youth- 
ful ladies. 

. THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 
Fig. 1. Walking Drese.—Piain slate-colored foulard 


robe. Blue silk casaque, open at the sides and trimmed 
round the edge and on the corsage with black passemen- 








terie. The small and simple bonnet is in blue crape, 
ruched, but without any other ornament. 

Fig. 2. Morning Dress.—Nankeen-colored taffeta robe, 
ornamented over the seams and round the bottom of the 
skirt with black silk pinked ruching; the corsage d 
basques is trimmed over the seams in a corre-ponding 
manner. Rice-chip bonnet, ornamented with black lace 
and ears of Indian corn. 

Fig. 8. Dress for the Se1-side.—The whole of this toilet 
is in very light gray muslin. The skirt is drawn up, and 
ornamented on each width by blue silk cording, finishing 
with tassels. The lower jupe, as well as the ample capu- 
cin scarf, are also trimmed with blue silk cording. Pale 
rose-cvlored parasol, with carved wooden handle. 

Fig. 4. Dreas for a Little Boy.—All this costume is in 
gray jean, the long vest and the ¢rowsers being ornament- 
ed with stripes of red worsted. The double-pointed waist- 
coat is fastened with coral buttons. The cravat and the 
band round the black straw Derby hat are both in scarlet 
silk, 


es 





FORT JEFFERSON, ON THE TORTUGAS, THE PLACE OF CONFINEMENT 


FOR AUGUST, 1865. 











ON LOOSENESS IN DRESS. 


Five years ago what mother, with any the least 
pretension to moral character, would have allowed 
a daughter to expose herself to the public gaze, 
dressed, etc., after the fashion which has of late 
prevailed? and yet how many a mother has so put 
forth her daughters! There is no little lamenta- 
tion, year after year, over the habits and principles 
of the men of the day. It is not only a subject of 
maternal woe that they don’t care to marry—that 
they care not to have it seen and known that they 
have ties which go Yar to explain the fact; but 
there is also a growing indisposition on their part 
to seek the scciety of the young of their own rank. 
It is hard work now to obtain the’presence of young 








men at any of the social assemblies which, in for- 
mer days, were the great fields of matrimonial en- 
terprise. There is no denying that the young men 
of these days have been either bored out of their 
love for the balls and assemblies to which of old 
they used to flock, to the satisfaction of mothers 
and the enjoyment of daughters, or they have been 
in some way disgusted with the prevailing habits 
of such scenes. If ladies choose to follow a fashion 
in dress which outrages all decency, from its liberal 
exposure in young and old of so much which, in the 
case of the latter, is disgusting to observer, and 
in the former can only attract t e to pain the 
mind—if young and old are alike to be got up for 
public exhibition, with all the aid the art@of the 
Rachel profession can afford, it is easy to under- 
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stand why it is that, after all, the performance fails 
of its leaitionste end—atiraction. When modesty 
affects the millinery and seeks all the cunning aid 
which the immodest use to attract we are left to 
one or other of two conclusions. The victim of 
such folly either thinks men will admire in a wife 
what they only endure in a mistress, or are 60 weak 
as to believe that one desirable as a wife, by nature 
and education, can continue so after adopting the 
outward character of what should be as abhorrent 
to her true self as opposed to every principle her 
education ever afforded. We have many follies, 
and there is much in which we can afford to be 
foolish. But the modest bearing of our wives 
daughters is a matter in which all have an inter- 
est. It is one which can yield to no other in na- 
tional importance. The wanton extravagance orig- 
inating in this love of personal decoration is in it- 
self an evil of no little magnitude; it is crippling 
the resources of many a family, laying the founda- 
tion for the fall of many a housé. This, however, 
is a minor evil compared with that degradation of 
inward purity and refinement which this offensive 
attention to personal display produces. It is bad 
enough to expose the young daughters of our high- 
est educated and wealthy classes to that amount 
ef moral danger to which ‘they must be liable when 
we take them out, day after day and night after 
night, on the World’s great errand —the seeking 
their settlement as wives. It was scarcely needed 
that we should have them carefully impressed with 
the duty of so dressing and so artificially preparing 
themselves that, just out of the school-room, they 
are to appear in public, got up to attract attention, 
after the meretricious fashion of those whose utter 
Gegradation they are as yet happily incapable of 
understanding. 











DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


RECONSTRUCTION. 


A yevrer has been published, addressed by General J. 
®. Cox, July 25, to Messrs. E. H. Fairchild and Samuel 
Plumb, of Oberlin, on the subject of suffrage, Gen- 
eral Cox is the Republican candidate for Governor in the 
State of Ohio, and his views on the subject are of great 
importance. Messrs. Fairchild and Plumb stated their 
position in the strongest Janguage, ‘The question is,” 
say they, ‘shall colored people be allowed to vote? The 
enemies of our country say no. ee 
say yes. So decided are our people on the subject that 
they could by no means be persuaded to vote for a man 
known to be to it.” General Cox, in his reply, 
gives his views on the aubject, although he considers any 
present action on that subject premature. He says, more- 
over, that if different views prevailed in the party organ- 
ization to which he beionged he should consider it his own 
duty to yield to the sentiment of the majority for the sake 
of harmonious action on more vital points. General Cox, 
at the outset of his argument, refers to the following four 
general principles, asserted in the “Faneuil Hall Ad- 
dress,” as principles which would in any case be agreed 
upon by the entire party: 

First—That the principle must be put beyond all ques- 
tion that the,republic has a direct claim upon the allegi- 
ance of every citizen from which no State can absolve him, 
and to his obedience to the laws of the republic, any thing 
in the constitution or laws of any State to the contrary not- 
withstanding. 

Second—' public faith is pledged to every person of 
color in the rebel States to secure to and to thir 
pene forever a complete and veritable freedom. Hav- 

ng provided them their freedom, secured their aid on the 
faith of this promire, and by « successful war and actual 





military pation of the country having obtained the 
power to the result, we are dishonored if we fail to 
make it to them. 


ird—The system of slavery must be abolished and 
ibited by paramount and irreversible law. Through- 
out the States there must be, in the words of Web- 
aster, “impressed upon the soil itself an inability to bear 
ap but free men.” 
, Fourth—The systems of the States must be truly repub- 
lican, 

The application made of the last principle in the Ad- 
dress General Cox does not consider sound, The General 
makes issue with many of his party on the mutual rela- 
tion of the black and white races toeach other. He says: 


the same principles, and after four years of close and 
thoughtful observation of the races where they are, say I 
am unwillingly forced to this conviction that the effect of 
war has not been simply to ‘embitter’ their relations, but 
* to develop a rooted antagonism which makes their perma- 

nent fusion in one political community an impossibility.” 
The General, therefore, advocates the peaceable separation 
of the tworaces. Hesnysthean mism is mutual. The 
master hates the slave from and fixes upon him 
ali the bitterness whic'. the war has engendered; and the 
slave hates the maste: from distrust and from the remem- 
brance of past wrons:s. ‘ 

There must, cure :teneral Cox, be a struggle for the eu- 
P , in which oue race or the other must go to the 
wall, t how is the separation to be provided for? 
General Cox does not deem it to break up the 
organization of any State. He suggests That we take con- 
tiguous territory in South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
end Florida, aud organize the freed in a dependency 
of the Union similar to the Western Territories. The fol- 
lowing benefii-, he cluims, would result from the scheme: 

1. The black man would have his political franchise 
without onerous terms. 

2. The representation of the Southern States would be 
reduced to a proper basis—their own numbers, 

8. The pegnanent peace of the Government and the al- 
legiance of ti ym 

On the 3d of August Provisional Governor Marvin of 
Florida issued his proclamation to the people of that State. 
Me does not reappoint the officials who served under the 
rebel régime. 





THE COLLISION ON LAKE HURON, 


On the evening of August 9, the Pewabic, 
Captain M‘Kay, on her down trip, about six miles from 
shore, came in collision with the propeller Meteor, Captain 
Wilson, on her up trip. The Meteor struck the Pewabic 

ust under the pilot-house, literally smashing up the bow. 
he boats were running at the rate of about twelve miles 
per hour. The crash was awful and frightening, causing 
the Pewabic to go down in the short space of three or four 
minutes. A number were killed by the crashing timbers, 
and but few of the passengers of the Pewabic even 
time to jump her decks on to those of the Meteor ere 
the of the Pewabic sank entirely out of sight into the 
waters. It was raining when the 

eurred, but not dark. About one hundred lives were lost. 
It is thought that the accident resulted from criminal care- 


ON THE RIO GRANDE. 


Scarcely any event since the close of the war has caused 
greater than the recent order of the War 
ment red! the numbers of Sheridan's army. Steadily 
for weeks army had been increasing, and had become 


the rentre of-all-eyes and the cocasion.of much specula- 
. Suddenly the ordar. muster out what can 


5 7 


. dome, : 
har tess than half of the arnfy ¢hys’ - 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


THE PORT OF NEW YORK. 


The Hon. Simeon Draper will, on 1, be su- 
reeded in his office as Collector of the of New York 
the Hon. Preston King, one of President Johnson's 


most intimate friends and influential advisers. 


RAILRVAD ACCIDENT. 
On the Housatonic Riuilroad a distressing calamity oc- 
train was run into by a 


Connecticut. One car was split 


NEWS ITEMS. 

The death of n Percival Dra having left va- 
ee TE te bea tion and 
Detail of the Navy Department, Rear-Admiral has 
been a ted Chief, ad interim, of that Bureau. 

The estimates of the Kentucky election five 
members of C in favor of the abolition of slavery 
as tively elected out of the entire nine. 

ose army corps which have already been discontin- 
their disbanding, are as follows: 
Second — June 28, 1865; Fourth corps, from 
August 1, from J 


0 eee oe eee : = — 1, 

; Eighth from ugust . ; in corps, 
from July 27, 1800 3 Tenth corps, from August 1, 1865; 
Fourteenth 


, 
corps, from August 1, 1865 ; Fifteenth corps 
from August 1, 1865; Seventeenth corps, from August 1 
1865; Twentieth corps, from June 1, 1865; Twenty-third 
corps, from August 1, 1865; Twenty-fourth eerps, from 





FOREIGN NEWS. : 


THE ATLANTIC CABLE. 


Tue First Fruit has arrived at Harbor Grace. On 
August 6, at 4 o'clock a.m., she saw the Great Eastern 
and the Jerrible. Two hours later she saw a beacon buoy 
witha upon it marked, ** Great Zastern No.5." Hail- 
ing the Terrible hey ee ard ry ‘This intellige from the captain 
that the cable parted August 2. 
ful. It indicates that fearing ili weather the cable had 
been cut and buoyed, and that the cable fleet were hover- 
ing about in order at the first favorable opportunity to take 
up the cable and continue the process of laying out. At 





the time of parting two-thirds of the cabie had been payed 
out. The Great n was in the deepest water of her 
course. 


The result of the municipal elections in France are 
thought on the whole to have been favorable to the Gov- 
ernment. 

A new Austrian cabinet has been formed, with Count 
Mensdorff for President of the Council. Austria and Prus- 
sia appear to be unable to come to an agreement on the 
subject of a In Italy the Austrian army 


Queen of Spain. 

The cholera, which has almost disappeared at Alexan- 
= aud Cairo, had at recent accounts advanced westward 
to Italy. 

On the 28th of July Dr. Pritchard was executed at 
Glasgow. Before his death he confessed to the whole 
charge in the indictment against him. 

The war between Brazil and 
be prosecuted with great “= severe engage- 
ments had been fought upto June 25. A stubbornly-con- 
tested naval battle between the fleets of the two nations 


y still continues to 


in w there is said to have been great ter on 
both sides, the Brazilians claiming the victory. Para- 
guayans had captured the town of San on the Uru- 


guay River, and it is reported that they put to death the 

entire Brazilian garrison, On the 25th of June the Bra- 

zilians attacked the Paraguayans at Corrientes, and after a 

it of the bayonet, but 

to retire, in consequence 
for their 


f oppo- 
nents were near at hand. In the mean time large bodies 
of troops on both sides were moving for important objective 
points, and other severe battles have no doubt already been 
fought. The treaty of alliance between Brazil, the Argen- 
tine Confederation, and Uruguay was definitively ratified 
on the 14th of June. 





AvorHuer Sewine Macutne EstaBLisHMENT.— 
The advent of Exzas Howe, Jr.’s, Sewing Machine 
Establishment in Broadway (No. 629) is an advent 
of interest, inasmuch as he is known to the public 
as the original inventor of sewing machines. His 
machine comes with the prestige of the maker’s 
name and its established excellence. He is a thor- 
oughly edi:cated and practical and his 
long and necessary familiarity with the business 
peculiarly qualifies him to judge of the public wants, 
and how far t. ey are supplied. His manufactory 
is establishei at Bridgeport, Connecticut, near that 
of WHereLer & Witson, which it rivals in size, 
completeness of appointment, and system of man- 
agement. The machine itself has merited and re- 
ceived the highest awards at various fairs, including 
the World's Fair, Londen, in 1862, and it challenges 
comparison with any ofits class. For leather work, 
tailoring, snd manufacturing purposes it has no su- 
perior, and we predict for it a success second to none 
of its kind.—{ Communicated] 





AMERICA EVER Vicrortiovus.—The battle-fields 
of Naro.ron I, were scarcely more numerous than 
the contests of the WHEELER & Wixson Sewing 
Machine. Paris in 1861, London in 1862, Linz and 
Koenigsburg, 1863, Dantzic, Agram, and Krems, 
1864, and Stettin, Cologne, and Wismar, 1865, bear 
testimony to the superiority of this machine, and its 
appreciation abroad. At all these International Ex- 
hibitions the best fruits of foreign genius were ar- 
rayed against it, backed by national amour propre ; 
but there, as here, the star of its destiny is always 
in the aseendant.—[ Communicated. } 








Do sor Waste rovr Mongy buying 
numerous worthless articles catled Gotp Pens, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledged to be the Best 1s THE Wor.D. 








J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


are 
to get Send 25 cents for a ae which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 


208 Broadway, New York. 


“PIRST PREMIUM 


$5 SBWING ¢F 


SEWING 
The Embodiment of Practical Utility 
and Extreme Simplicity. 





Patented May 18, 1862; Improvement Patented June 9, 
1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MA-_ 
CHINE, a most wonderful and elegantly-constracted Nov-- 
elty, is NOISELESS in operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
sews with DOUBLE Of SINGLE THREAD. Makes the run- 
ning-stitch more and regular than by hand, and 
with extraordinary rapidity. Will GATHER, HEM, RUFFLE, 
SHIER, TUCK, RUN UP BREADTHS, &c., &c,; requires no lu- 
bfication or change of stitch; Is NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT 
OF ORpER, and will last a LireTims. 

‘*For the dressmaker it is invaluable; for the house- 
o> supplies a vacant place.’"—Godey's sage — 

t uses a common needle, sews very rapidly. 80 
ohh meet ee Oh we ke 

bs 8 or double it very rap- 
idly, with a common makes the euonkegetith ex- 
acti ."—New York Tribune. 


= x, with printed instruc- 
tions, on receipt of t —_= its wanted ev 
where, Circular, containing liberal in pequleahennh ire 


e 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
Office 102 Nassau Street, New York. 





E. @ H. T. ANTHONY & CO 
ufacturers of Materials 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Pin me MS ae MA. 
we are uarters for the SCOPIG viz: 


COPES & STEREOSCOPIC VIE 
of we have an assortment, incl ‘ar 
canst Alen Rerefrin Sierercopen open fn’ peblic of private ar 
fivhion Our Catalogue will be sent any otdvens on 
of Stamp. 

We were firet to introduce these into 
and we manufacture immense tities in grea ty 
ing in ppt Le each. the 


























No. 15 Maiden Lane, York. 


for all. The only warranted cure known 
for weak ye gr es, freckles, sunburn, &c., sent free for 
$1 25 by E.jH. Demming, Box 206, Danbury, Conn. 


Agents Wanted Every Where, 
Localand traveling. Steadyemployment the year round 

oo Wsrera 8, No. Hd Seendeen, Hen'verk. 
AGENTS. AGENTS. AGENTS. 


A salable and profitable article. Send 25 cents for sam- 
ple and circular. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 
Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents box. Burixzicn & Rog Bosto: 
Mass, Son Agents. — 

















ASTHMA CURED. 
RELIEF GUARANTEED IN TEN MINUTES, and a 
Pony eure effected by the ufe of ‘*UPHAM’S 
THMA CURE.” Cases of from ten to 
yield at once to its influence 


penal to any oe ce 8. C. UPHAM, 2 South Eighth 
LADY AGENTS WANTED 


To sell valuable articles wanted in 5 
alogues sent free. Address eee — sa 
CHAS. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, New York. 


AGENTS WANTED 
TO SELL 
SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 











Booksellers, Stationers, 
And General Dealers will find it interest 
for Hilton's Great —— of Hovks Statlouery, Praty 
128 Nassau New York. ' 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 
" gtoere kale tate wary tingion ot he? eoahee cone 


sas esas 8. 8 CHASE, Ockoes, N. Y, 
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Franklin Square, New York, 
August 19, 1865, 


HARPER & BROTHERS’ 
LIST OF NEW BOOKS, 


Ew- The following Works sent by Mail, postage pre: 
Paid -to any art af the United Stale on mse 


DRAPER’S AMERICAN CIVIL POLICY. Thou, r 
the Future Civil. Policy of nan See pum hy 
LiaAM Draper, M.D.) LL.D., Author of a“ Treatise on 
Human Physiology,” and a *“ H of the Intellectual 
Development of - Cloth, Beveled 
Edges, $250. (Next Week.) 


THE OIL REGIONS OF PENNSYLVANIA: 
where Petroleum is found; how it is Obtained, and at 
what Cost. With Hints for whom it may Concern, By 
Wurm Warrier. Cloth, $1 


BRACKETT'S UNITED STATES CAVALRY. 
of the United States Cavalry from the Formsilon ef na 
& Federal Government to the lst of June, 1863. To which 
is added a List of all the Cavalry 
their Com: manders, 





, late C of © 
south, Special Ensgester off Gueehap, Bipertaa tsa, 
um In 12mo, Cloth, Bey- 


Cc Ww. 

eled Edges, $175. (Next Week.) 
THE STORY OF THE GREAT MARCH: 

eral Sherman's Cam 


HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELERS IN EU- 
ROPE AND THE EAST. Being a Guide through 


France, Belgi Holland, Germany, Austria 
Sicily, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Green. Bwiteerland, To: 
uss 8 ~ Spain, and Great Brit. 


ia, Denmark, Sw 
ein and Ireland. With a Railroad epee up to 
July, 1865, and a Map embracing Routes of 
Travel 7 ag Countries. By W. Pemuroxe Frr- 
gipGe. Fourth Year. Leather, 

95.00 Large 12mo, » Pocket. 


NAPOLEON'S LIFE OF CASAR. The History of Ju- 


lius Cesar. By His Imperial Napo.eon IIL. 
Vol. I. A new Elegant — with Wide 
end Coltced Bape 490 pp, Ove, Olea gabe crk 
an ps. \, his 
is the only Edition with the Mapa) . 


AUTOBIOGRATILY, CORRESPONDENCE, of LY- 
MAN BEF‘"'\.R, D.D. Edited by his ARLES 
Brecur®. With Three Steel Portraits and Numerous 
Engray: = on Wood. Complete in two vols. 12mo, 
Cloth, $5 00, 

VAMBERY'S CENTRAL ASIA. 
Asia. Being the Account of a Journey 
across the Turkoman Desert, on the Eastern Shore of 
the Caspian, to Khiva, Bokhara, and Samarcand, per- 
formed in the Year 1863. By Arminius VAMbERY. 
With Map and Woodcuts. 8vo, Cloth, $3 75. 


ARIZONA AND SONORA. The Geography, History, and 
Resources of the Silver Region of North America. By 
SyLvester Mowry. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


CAPTAIN HALL’S ARCTIC RESEARCHES AND LIFE 
AMONG THE ESQUIMAUX. Arctic Researches and 
Life among the Esquimaux: being the Narrative of an 
Expedition in Search of Sir John Franklin, in the Years 
1860, 1861, and 1862. By Cuaries Francis Haut. 
With Maps and 100 Illustrations. Svo, Cloth, $4 "0; 
Half Morocco, $6 50. 


THE NEW NOVELS. 


CARRY’S CONFESSION. By the Author of “ Mattie: 
a Stray.” Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


DENIS DONNE. By Annie Tuomas, Author of ‘Theo 
Leigh,” “*On Guard,” &c. Svo, Paper, 5Q.cents. 


THEO LEIGH. By Anwre Tomas, Author of “ Denis 
Donne,” “On Guard,” &c. 8Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


ON GUARD. By Annie Tomas, Author of “Theo 
Leigh” and “Denis Donne.” 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


MISS MACKENZIE. By Awrnony TRoLLopr. 8yo, Pa- 
per, 50 cents. 


TONY BUTLER. 8vo, Cloth, $150; Paper, $1 00. 


THE PERPETUAL CURATE. &vo, Cloth, $150; Pa- 
per, $1 00. 


UNDER THE BAN (Le Maudit). From the French of 
M. L'Assk * * *, 8Svo, Cloth, $1 75; Paper, $1 25. 


COUSIN PHILLIS. By Mra, Gasket. 8vo, Paper, 25 
cents, | 





BELIAL. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
UNCLE SILAS. By J.8S.Lz Fanv. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 
MATTIE: A STRAY. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. 


LINDISFARN CHASE, T. Apotrpnus To.ors, 
8vo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 50. 


KATE KENNEDY. §8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

A SON OF THE SOIL. 8vo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 

CHRISTIAN’S MISTAKE. By Miss Mu1ocs, Author of 
“John Hal: Geni 


tleman.” 12mo, Clo $1 25; 
Cheap Edition, , 1 cents, & 


LUTTRELL OF ARRAN. By Cuagigs Leven. 8v0, 
Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. m 

OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. By Cuantes Dickens. Part 
I. (Containing one half of the Work.) [lustrated. 
8vo, Paper, 50 cents. : 





. SHULTS’ CURLIQUE, For curling the Hair 
Price by mail 50 cents Warranted. Address 
C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. ay gd 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


MASON’S HAIR DYE, 
The best in the market. For sale by Dzemas Baanes & 
Co, New York. Buriziaa & Rogers, Boston, Mas:., 








ite 
ee Sreiaret 
J. W. WESTON, 0 Broadway, N. Y. 


BOUND VOLUMES 
Harper's Weekly, 





From the commencement, will be sent to of 
the United States, free of carriage, upon of 
price, viz. : 

Cloth eeeeeeeeeeeee 00 Volume. 
Hall Monee. 0.00 
Each Volume contains One Year. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 
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ARMY BADGHBS. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 


Manufacturing Jeweler, 
208 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Local AGENTS WANTED EVERY WHERE. 


ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND BADGES all ready. 
This tp entiosly now, ond —e6 from a design sent from 
york I will send a sample (pure 


silver, a, and = 
= » thereon, on ———e ont 
have also the REGULATION BADGE for the ARMY 
ENNESSEE, and for every Corps and Division 
in silver and gold. 
different designs of — Artillery, 
Pontonier Bedges: in fact, you have only 
you want, and it will be sent by re- 


: 


see 
g 
val 
; 


: 


salle 
Fe 
rtelt 


: 
i 
rea 


$2. 

All the other Corps Badges, in pure coin silver, will be 
cont om the senetgs <6 Gt 50. With each order I will send 

my whol Circular to agents. 

I will aoe ye of 50 cents, either the 
MEMORIAL a of our LATE eg ey the 
Gen. Sherman, or Gen. Grant, or neock Medal, 
suspended by the American Eagle. say 


E 








Diamond Pins, Brooches and Ear Drops, Ladies’ Sets 
of Gold and t Oorel, Jet and Gold, Florentine Mosaic, 
Lava, and Cameo; Sets of Studs, Vest and Neck Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 
New Style Belt Buckles, Gold Pens and Pencils, Fancy 
Work Boxes, Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension 
Holders, and a large assortment of Fine Jewelry of every 
description, of the best make and latest styles, valued at 

$500,000. 
To se Sorp at Ons Dotiag Eaon, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
will receive. 


MANNER OF DISTRIBUTION. 
CERTIFICATES naming each article and its Vaux are 
laced in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well mixed. 
of these Envelopes, containing the Certificate or Or- 
der for some article (worth at least Ong Douuar at re- 
tail), will be delivered at our office, or sent by mail to any 
address, without regard to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. 
The purchaser will see what article it draws, and its value, 
which may be from One to Five Hundred Dollars, and can 
then send One Dollar and receive the article named. 

NO BLANKS. Every purchaser gets value. 

Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or e: 28. Entire satisfac- 
tion guaranteed in all cases. 6 Ce riibes tes for $1; 13 for $2. 

Agunts WanTED.—All letters should be ad: ressed, 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567 P. O., New York. 


Brandreth’s Pills. 


Persons of full habit who are subject to headache, giddi- 
ness, drowsiness, and singing in the ears, arising from too 
great a flow of blood to the head, should never be without 
them. Dangerous symptoms will be removed by their 
immediate use, and the system regain safety and health. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


“The West Indian Hair Curler,” 


a. ~ stanton, A short roglets ot - hep tng 

e first a; n, 

ive curls. "hens to oe address on recei 

dress THE HENDERTON HAIR-CU rea co., 
Box 5251, New York Post-Office. 


DMs GREAT OBJECT of persons who have become 
——— and feel forewarned of disease, is a rem- 

any that biliousness is the cause, and use 
tocitclns which but feeds the disease. To all who feel 
thus we suggest that they try a bottle of THE RED 
JACKET BITTERS, which will invigorate the system, 
and produce perfect health. 


LORIMEL OF IVY permanently removes Freckles, 

F Pimples, Tan, Fleshworms, &c., and prevents Wrin- 

kles, leaving the skin fo -oat smooth, and of an alabaster 
whiteness. Warran Mailed for 75 cents. Address 
GEO, BLACKIE & & CO., 713 Broadway, New York. 


5 Same Given for ORIGINAL CONUNDRUMS. 
5 soe MERRYMAN'S MONTHLY, September. A 
20) see How to ¢ & Punch and Judy Show, 
‘ rnd Sy Comic Life of Barnum with all his hum- 
bugs, Our Sanctum, ete. Prize Puzzle and we ery 
Prizes every month. Rare Fun this month—be on hand. 
where at 15 cents; sent postpaid on receipt of 
price; m d, 80 cents. No free $25. 

















ples, 
copies. HANEY & CO., 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 
*,° Editors inserting above will receive s copy six months. 


Printing Office for $15 
Every Man his own Printer. 
ciara AK” BEST. Price ot Presses, $10, $16, 

$28, and $30, Pric. of an Office, with Press, $15, $28, 

$40, $48, and Send for a circular to the LOWE 

PRESS COMPANY, 23 Water Street, Boston. 


In those cases of scanty, retarded growth (the 
over 18), the Balsam of the Tennessee Swamp 


and vigorous growth. (See Testimo- 
nia) The History and a small Sample of this 
sealed on receipt of return 


we 815 echene New York. 
De YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
















Post free, to any address, on on receipt of an or- 
GRAHAM. Ne No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 








New and Important Work. 


Spherical Astronomy. 


F. saounow, Pu. Dr, 
Late ov THE UNIVERSITY oF MicHIg¢aN. 
Translated from the Second German Edition by the Au- 
thor. 1 vol., Svo, 560 pp. Price $6 00. 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 192 ‘Broadway, N 
°° Coples sent fee by mail on teaript of the tele” 


CHEVALIER’S 
LIFE for the HAIR. 


R= Gray Hair to its original color, strrNetn- 
ENS AND PROMOTES THE GROWTH OF THE WEAKEST 
HAIR, stops its falling out in three days, keeps the head 
clean, cool, and healthy, and will not stain the skin, nor 
soil the whitest fabric. THE BEST HAIR DRESSING 
EVER OFFERED TO THE PUBLIC. Can be used freely ; 
contains nothing injurious IT IS RECOMMENDED anp 
USED by rue FIRST MEDICAL AUTHORITY. 

Sold at the Drug Stores, and at my Office, No. 1123 
Broadway, New York. SARAH A. CHEVALIER, M.D. 


Younes: 
HAIR! anxnp 
MUSTACHES! 


Young men who wish the above produced in from 3 to 
4 weeks are advised to use the celebrated Parisian Com- 
POUND, yop to be the finest article ever discov- 
ered for that purpose. It is purely vegetable, does not 
stain or injure the skin, and is highly recommended by 
the thousands who have used it. Being prepared by a 
regularly educated physician (who has made the capillary 
system his — study for years) fe it a sufficient 
guarantee none. Mailed $1 00 by Ds. DE 
MONTROI, Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D.C. 


ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 














TO-THE LADIES 


Use PERRY’S Moth & Free~ 


ts =~ 


only by Dr. B. C.PER- 
f ¥Y, 49 Bond St., New York, 
all Price 


by 
$2 a bottle. for Circular 





Metropolitan | Enterprise. 
GREAT GIFT SALE 


NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE 
Jewelers’ Association. 


Depot, 558 Broadway. 


An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry, and 
Fancy Gon, alto be old fr ONE pope ply 
out regard to value, and not to be till see 
what you will receive. ty 


CERTIFICATES, 
Naming each article and Cageten oso siaeed tn oni’ 
pe ph ots well of these will be 
to any -~ receipt of 25 cents; five 


sleven for $2; thirty for $5; Sixty-five for’ 10; 
and ous humtred for $5. ’ ‘4 " 


e 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond ~~ 
our 


chine, or any Set of Jewelry on t, for $1; and in no 
case Can they get less than One Dollar's w as there 
are no blanks. 

Address Cc. M. DUNN & Co., 


558 Broadway, New York. 


immense Depots have also been opened in Chicago, 
S gt Coals. nd, Cacnnaty under” the {ho ‘management “ef 


To Beautify the Complexion 


USE SHULT’S*WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
Seen tee ee tee eee uae ot Tan, 
days. It bites the ek Sommatiane cal 


7 peeaene © Se eae 

\y natural, without 

No toilet is complete without it. 
and ‘Soon Address 

F. SHULTS, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


Freckles, Tan, and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE BY THE USE OF “UPHAM'S 
FRECKLE, TAN, and PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia. 











Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One Taylor — — five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. Price $3500. 
Also one Adams Press, 26x40, $2000. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pear! St., N.Y 





SOMETHING NEW. For Illustrated U 
stamp. RICE & CO., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, N. Y. 





EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIMEKEEPER. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
PATENT APPLIED FOR, June 29, 1865. 
An Exact and Revias_e Pocket Timexerrere for the 
ye man. A decidedly beautiful, unique, and wonderful 
‘ovelty. Constructed entirely on the most approved Sct- 
ENTIFIO PrincipLes, and warranted to Denote SoLaR 
Time with absolute certainty and the utmost precision. 
More truthful than the most costly and elaborate time- 
keepers of modern facture. it requires NO KEY or 
winding up; NEVEe RUNS DOWN, and can never be too 
fast or too slow. It is a most remarkable article, and just 





poe pm into this country from Europe, where it is se- 


one, er with 


Rovat Lerrens Patent. Price for a single 











EMPLOYMENT 


Returned Soldiers and all Others. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silverware. 


The Arrandale Great Gift Appropriation. 
Our Agents are making from Five to Thirty Dollars per 
Son, re still need more. Late invoices from Europe- 
have swelled our oe to over One Million Dollars. A 
8 lendid assortment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gen- 
lemens’ Jewelry of all kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, selling at $1 each. Send 25 cents for a certificate, 
or $1 for five, or $5 for thirty, and you will see what you 
for our terms to 














No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


ee noes ee and MAGIC LANTERNS for 
ooo phic Views of all 


mao} ts, le by JAMES W. 
QUEEN & 00 rin tens pace Philadelphia. 








= 


a 





REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sat | oe be and Amwy Iron. Price 35 cents. 


For sale by all 
i= WHISKERS g 
MUSTACHES 


yt yh a eae 
to five weeks by using 


RESTAURATEUR C ‘CAPILLAIRE, 


The most wonderfu! acting 
upon the Beard ~ ar in 4 poe miraculous man- 
ner. It has been used by the elite of Paris and London 
with the most flattering success. 





be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, sealed post- 
yoo Descriptive circulars and test mailed 
Tesa 


BERGER, SHULTZ 4 oe, Cuem’ 
Post-Office Drawer 21, Troy, N. ¥., Sole Agente for U. 8 


Ae 9 


Auburn, Golden, Flaxen, and Silken Curls produced by 

the use of ‘Prof. De Breux's 
PRISER LE CHEVEUX. 

One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or Bd 
massive curls. Has been used by the fashionables of 
and London with the most gratifying results. — no 
injury to the hair. Price by mail, sealed and postpaid, 
$100. Descriptive circulars mailed free. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Cugmtists, 
Post-Office Drawer 21, Troy, N. ¥., Sole Agents for U. S. 


Sl, BPA pore ors. Dl 


, the “ Grecian Goa 
which Ley warrant to force a heavy thy of La! upon ys 
smoothest face in 5 weeks, or upon bald heads in 8 weeks, 
without stain or injury totheskin. Entire satisfaction giv- 
en, or money refunded. Descriptive Circulars mailed free. 
Address F. L. Suvurz, P. O. Box 216, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


A GIFT FOR YOU 


At the Philadelphia Gift Book House. The Eleventh 
Year of the Enterprise. 


NEW BOOKS AND NEW GIFTS. 

A new classified Catalogue of Books just issued of over 
pg rdieals mag! ony oe ee See 
full instructions for forming Clubs, &c., &c. The best 
place in the world to buy books is at the “Beans Orig- 
tnal Gift Book Sale." 

Catalogues sent free on receipt of red stamp. 

Address G. G. EVANS, 

630 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


“ Hume’s Parlor Hair Curler” 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. The oldest preparation in 
use. Send 50 cts. to the Hume Toilet Co., Jersey City, N.J. 


Superfiluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body in five minutes without én. 


pw BL et 


“hives for $1 25 by & ©. UPHAM, 36 
ny 
South Eighth Street, Phi Philadelphia. 


gape Rnd Brno 


ec a npnton meni ented rr 


Cae ot alo 170 Chatham 























Catia Sqeare, New 3 vo 








IMPORTED 
vere On. 


$8 310 


ORS. 
AN ELecant Warton, in fine von tong 
pA opens, English full ‘te Jeweie —_ 


regulator, engraved 
ne enameled creed pls and buianee brig, 
with key, gente’ FINE VEST CHAIN, 


Lavens, ela i only q 
CAN silver, English Levers, $20, 
Sil hunti 

man tthe te cry 7a ne $15. fine A oe] enam: 
— Street, New Y. Mateblishod 1086, - 





The Great New England Remedy. 
DR. J. W. POLAND'S 


WHITE PINE 








HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR SEPTEMBER, 1865. 
CONTENTS : 


SEPTEMBER. 
With an Illustration. 
A TRIP TO BODIE BLUFF AND THE DEAD SEA 


OF — WEST. = 
LLUSTRATIONS,— .—Bursting 
Mono, —Lake 


dgering the 
of a Cloud in the Cafon.—Town 
Shore.—Mono Lake. 
LOVE IN A HOSPITAL. 
MISS PINK’S FIRST SEASON. 
Pink's 


—The Broad Belt. Goodiack. 

SKETCHES OF SOCIAL LIFE IN CHINA. 
ILLpsTRaTions.—Bride and Bri 

Wedding Dinner.—Bridal Sedan. — 

the Tablets of his deceased Ances- 


m a 

er.—Charm to ward off Evil Spirits from 
Shaving a Child's Head when One Month old,—Cnild 
si on a Chair when Four Months old.—Grasping 
Pla when One Year old.—Father teaching his 
Child to Worship.—Passing through the Door, 
TOM MALLORY'S REVENGE. 
ANZSTHESIA. 
THE POND HOUSE. 
MILFORT. 
ARMADALE. 

Cuaprer XIII. 


Wier CoLiorm. 
Exit. 


ILLusTRaTION.—Mise Gwilt. 
THE HELMSMAN. 
STREET EDUCATION. 
MARGARET BRONSON. 
HANNAH FANTHORN'S SWEET-HEART. 
QUR MUTUAL FRIEND, By Cuagtes Dickens, 


ing Trape. 

CHAPTER Il. The Golden Dustman rises « little. 

Cuarres IIT, The Golden Dustman sinks ogvin. 

Cuarres IV. A Runaway Match. 

Ttrons.—In the Lock - Keeper's House, 
The Wedding Dinner at Greenwich. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF AN OLD FOGY. 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT BVENTS. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER. 


TERMS. 
I eh eee . $4.00 


An Extra Copy. Nay aa 
posited: F H4~) cade or 8 Gaston be 


Hagrer’s MaGazine and Harpsr’s resco no 
one year, $8 @ 


The Publishers bey &, 
low rates: one quarter of a 


125; 
Macsaaes is DROS Chen thas of any aaah 





a limited number of first- 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
* TERMS 
One op or Fre Moi ee oe ee 


Each Volume contains the Numbers for One Year. 
Txaws To Apvertisers.—One Dollar per line for in- 
side, and One Dollar and Conte par tine fir but, 
side Advertisements each 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Prociemans, 
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of salary? 


Deravtrer. ‘‘I am somewhat troubled; and, if you must know it, to-morrow is one of my 
unsafe days: that is to say, no steamer will leave either for England, France, Germany, or 


Mexico.” 
Avonrme. ‘‘But there is New Jersey!" 


Deracurer. ‘“ Yes; but you forget that the insulation of the cable that connects New York 


and Hoboken is perfect.” 


a a 


THE BANK DEFALCATION MANIA. 


Axonrue. “ You seem a little worried. Has any thing happened? Has the navghty Cashier 
been obtrusive or impertinent? or have the Directors had a meeting, and voted you an increase 










S™ 






YS 








‘Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
Wo. 4 Broad Street, 


(Two Doors from Wall,), 
New York. 





Collections made, with quick returns. 

Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders received fcr the Purchase or Sale of Stocks. 
Bonds and Gold will receive our persona. attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 


FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 


Neo. 5 Nassau Street, New York. 
(Continental Bank Building, near Wall Street.) 


SCHUYLER HARTLEY, GRAHAM & CO., 


DEALERS IN FIRE-ARMS, AND MILITARY 
AND FANCY GOODS, 
* BREECH-LOADING REVOLVERS, RIFLES, AND 

SPORTING GUNS. 

AMMUNITION TO CORRESPOND. 
79 MAIDEN LANE awp 23 JOHN STREET, 
NEW YORK. 

& SON Meer. 
schanm Menufacturers,692 Broadway, 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ers cut to order and repaired. All 

oods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
or Cireular. Pipes $6 to $30 each. 


i 3, 


Without Spectacles, Doctor, or Medicine. lamphiet 
mailed, free, on receipt of ten cents. Address 
bk. B. FOOTE, M D., 1180 Broadway, New York. 























SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND, FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCEU, 








Cured by Bates’ Patent Appliances. For descriptive pam- 
phiet, &e.; address H.C. 1. Meare, 277 W. oR) NL, 
fTEREOSCOPIC VIEWS, OF Tdu Wan, 


Obtained at great Expense, and forming a eompicte !’ho- 
cs: tographic ry of the Groat Contest, 





LAWRENCE, BALDWIN & CO., 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York, 


BANKERS AND BROKERS, AND DEALERS IN 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 





Crnvus J. LawREnce. 


De Wrrr C. LAWRENcE. 
Wx. A Haresrep. 


Sumzon Batpwin, Jz. 





AMERIC 


ey EP ATENT EOL ES 


we we APRILAD.TIB64 ——— | 


White” Linen . $7 and 
*. oe 
* Stet Bosoms. 





** price,” Trade supp ‘oeeas, 
and Manufacturers, 74 Nassau St., N. Y. 


VERMILYE & CO, 
BANKERS, 
No, 44 Wall Street, New York, 
Government Loan Agents, 


KEEP ON HAND, FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY, 
ALL ISSUES OF 


7.30 Treasury Notes, 
OF ALL DENOMINATIONS. 


We BUY and SEL, all classes of GOVERNMENT 
SECURITIES at market rates. ORDERS from BANKS 
and BANKERS executed on favorable terms. 

VERMILYE & CO. 


Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 











MONEY, GLYCERENE AND PALM 


SOA FS, . 
J. C. HULL’S SON, . 


82 PARE ROW, NEW-YTO 
Manufacturer of 100 different styles of Soaps. 


UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


SHIRT 
No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 








WARD & CO., 


Bankers, No. 54 Wall St., New York, 
Government 


For the Sale of the 


U. 8S. 7-30 Loan. 


STOCKS, BONDS, AND GOLD 
Bovert anp Sotp on Commission. 


The Latest Novelty. 
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“/POCKET SONGSTER 
s] No. 2. 3 
° New York: z 
©] BEADLE AND company, |° 
' Gen’l Dime Book Publishers. ° 











‘ON, ON, ON,” a Sequel to “ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” 


Containing. 
of the newest and most songht-for songs of the day. 
‘They have broken up their Campa, 
his Trabbels gone, 


the Battle,” and fifty 


Beadle’s Dime Pocket Songster, No. 1, 
Of the above style and size, contains a splendid collec- 
tion of the Best Soxes or Tur Times. Among them are— 
“ Tramp, T: Tramp,” * Wake, Nicodemus,” ** Who 
will care for now?" “ The Battle-Cry of Freedom,” 
“Dear Mother, I've come Home to Die,” ** Reck me to 
Com. 


equally choice. 

These charmiag miniature Song- Books, containing from 
fifty to sixty songs each, are sold by all News Dealers and 
Settee, ce pee =e receipt of ten cents each. 

BEADLE & COMPANY, Pus.isuers, 
118 William Street, New York. 





Portable Printing Offices. 


ay the Army and Na- 
vy Hespital«, 

Druggists, and all whe 
wish to print neatly, — 
cheaply, and 

ly. Circular sent free. 
Sheets of Type, 





Itch! ! Itch! ; 
TCH! 
SONATA TOMS OCT 
WILL CURE THE ITCH In 48 HOURS. 
cures SALT RHEU 


Also 
and all ERUPTIONS OF 
For sale by all 

By 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, Sole 
Agents, 170 Washington St., Boston, it will be forwarded 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the United States. 





99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broad 
Warranted for Six Years. ‘ 


PARLOR ORGANS. 


School Organs, and Me- 
oe. 





for illustrated 
CARHART, NEEDHAM & CO., 97 East 23d St., N. Y. 


Agents Wanted Every Where. 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


And every body with s amall rapital, ean make $20 
day elling our great new, and wonderfal extra large sine 
fi ty” dollar in’ 


sented free to all who act as our agents. 





pa a 
ed in village town to establish agencies, in- 
ty rights sales immense, increasing. Every 





Pearl tooeiey, Bete ge set, 

Jewelry, per 

Scarf Pins, gold mounted, $4 to$10 each. 

Bay BF ee Wholesale and reta'l, Ww. M. 
No. 57! Broadway, New York, Importer and 


HCLLoway's PILLS.—Tho blood fs the very es- 
sence of health and life. . It furnishes the co 
of flesh, bone, muscle, nerve; 





FOR OVER THIRTY YEARS 
TARRANT'S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 
Has been recommended and prescribed by the first phy- 
sicians in the country as a most reliabie agreeable Sa- 
line Preparation for all Bilious Headache, Dis- 
ordered Stomach, Piles, &e., &c. Sold by all 
reliable apothecaries. 
SOLDIERS AND AGENTS! 








PATENT EXPANDED 
STAR COLLAR 


& space for the crava 
, and 





BENEDICT’S | 
Mo. 171 BROADWAY, Con. COURTLANDT S8T., N. y. 


TO SOLDIERS, 
AMERICAN (Waltham) WATCHEs. 
et before he returns home 


JEWELRY AND SILVER WARE. - 


$20 GREAT $90 





(the outer cases of fine 

Solid Gold Co richly 

Name, Genuine r Jeweled Action, M. J. 
Tobias movements, l’olished Self-actisy polished steel 
dine Bye See iecpeanhcae ta 
aet Imitation of a $200 used by the Rorat Enars- 
zeRs and Officers of the Barrisu Aumy. Price per single 





SNOW’s PATENT 


S 3a, 
hy CARF HOL DES. 


ENT eg ee ee “¢ 
dUsT THE THING 
TO WEAR WITH 
PAPER COLLARS. 
MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., Acewts, 

. 9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston. 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 





PAPER COLLAR 


The Cheapest Collar Ever Invented. 








FOR SALE TO THE TRADE BY 
MAROH BROS. PIERCE & CO., 
® and 10 Otis Street, Boston. 
BUTTONS! , 
French Self-Fastening Bu t on and taken off in 
& moment bv any one, coring, eyelet, seem, rv 
et, or cut in the Retailed at P. F. 
FOWLER'S, No. 3 Park Row, and 379 Broadway. Agents 
wanted every where. A sample Box, 
ing a assortment of coat, vest, and over- 
Sia apes ape by hale WWE 
, Ts0n or to W. s 
80 Reade A = en phe , 



















Try Ward's Ind a-Rubb neled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FREN j aes) 


PAPER COLLARS 
AT ALL GENTS FURN/SH// 


N® 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 








S. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway N. ¥. 
THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 














of, 








Rell ina, Gap, Strawberry Plain, 
Yorktown, Pontoon Trains, Deep Kotiom, 
%. Mysbarg, HanoverJunction, Belle Main, 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mowov'n, Monitora, 
Saveg> Station, Chickahominy, Chattanooga, 
| poh viekebung, City Point, Fort Morgan, 
tof fom, ihvilte, Atlanta, : 
Iiclumoad, Charleston, : Mobile, 
Veiersburg, &e., de, &e,, &e. 
i R 
Every body is ia these sce’ Just 
published Tau. T. ANTHONY & 06., 
i -ypral New York. 
Catslogue sent on receipt of 


coh is the a ermeand eterna Them : 
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which 
be sent Address 


fear rae 


cowed ee ae 

















